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The  Argument. 

Dllncan,  King  ^sf  the  Scots,  had  ttvo  Trincipal  Men^  rrhom  he  Imployed  in 
all  Matters  of  Importance,  Macbeth  and  Banquo,  I'hefe  trvo  ^Traveling 
together  through  a Forreft^  tvere  met  hy  three  Fairie  IVitches  (.Weirds  the  Scols 
call  them)  n^hereof  the  firft  makjngObeyfance  unto  Macbeth^  faluted  Inm^  Thane 
(^a  Fitle  unto  rrhichtbat  ef  Earl  afterwards  ftcceeded)  of  Glammif,  the  fecond 
Thane  0/  Cowder,  ayid  the  third  K/>g  of  Scotland  : Ibis  is  unequal  dealings 
faith  Banquo,  to  give  my  Friend  all  the  Honours^  and  none  unto  me : l6  which 
one  of  the  IF’eirds  made  Anfver^  *Ihat  he  indeed  jhould  not  he  a King^  hut  out  of 
bis  Loyns  jJ^ould  come  a Face  of  Kings  i that  Jhould  for  ever  Kule  the  Scots,  ^nd 
having  thus  faid^  they  all fuddenly  Vanifjed^  Upon  their  Arrival  at  the  Courts 
F\zQhe,tb  was  immediately CreatedFbzviQ  0}  Glammish  and  not  long  after  fame 
new  Service  ofhis^t  requiring  new  Kecompence^  he  was  Honoured  with  Title  of 
Thane  of  Cowder.  Seeing  then  how  happily  the  Predi&ion  of  the  three  Weirds 
fell  out^  in  the  former  he  Kefolved  not  to  he  wanting  to  him  fdf  in  fulfilling  the 
thirds  and  therefore  firfi:  he  Killed  the  King^  and  after  hy  reafon  of  his  Command 
among  the  Souldiers  and  Common  People^  he  Succeeded  in  his  fbrone.  Being 
fear ce  warm  in  his  Seat ^ he  called  to  mind  the  PrediU ion  given  to  his  Companion 
IfBanquo  : Whom  hereupon  fufpePied  as  his  Supplanter^  he  caufed  to  be  Killedy 
together  with  his  Pojlerity:  Flean  one  of  his  Suns^  Efcaped  only^  with  no  fmaU 
difficulty  into  Wales,  Freed  as  he  thmghtfrom  all  fear  of  Banquo  and  his  Iffue  ^ 
he  tuilt  DnnPimn  C(dlle^  and  made  it  his  Ordinary  Scat  \ And  afterwards  on 
fame  new  Fears ^ Confulted  with  certain  of  his  Wizards  about  his  future  Ejlate: 
Was  told  by  one  of  them  that  he  Jhonld  never  he  Overcome^  ti// Blrnam  Wood  (be^ 
ing  J&me  Miles  difiant ) came  to  Dunfinan  Cafile  \ and  by  another , that  he 
Jhould  never  be  Slain  by  any  Man  which  was  Born  of  a Woman,  Secure  then  as  he 
thought^  from  all  future  "Dangers  > he  omitted  no  kjnd  of  Libidinous  Cruelty  for 
the fpaceof  18  Tears  s for  fo  long  he  Tyrannized  over  Scotland.  But  havingthen 
made  up  the  Meajure  of  his  Iniquities ^ MacduiT  the  Covernor  of  YilQy  affociating 
to  himfelf  fomefew  Patriots  (and  being  affijied  withfen  Th^ftnd  Englilh)  equally 
hated  by  the  Tyrant^and  abhorring  the  Tyranny  ^met  in  PtirnOiraWoed^ial^ng  everyone 
of  them  aBough  inhis  hand  (the.  better  to  keep  them  j'rom  dtfe every ) Marching  early 
in  the  Morning  towo)'ds  Dunfinan  Cajile^whkh  they  iooh^by  Scalado,  Macbeth  ejea^ 
fing^  was  purfued  by  Macduff,  who  having  overtaken  him^  urged  him  to  the  Com^ 
bat  \ to  whom  the  Tyrant y half  in  fcorny  returned  this  A}fwer:  That  he  did  in 
Vain  attempt  to  Kill  hi it  being  his  Vefliny  never  to  he  Slain  hy  any  that  was 
Born  of  Woman,  Now  then  faid  Macduf?^  is  thyjaial  end  drawing  fafi  upon  theCy 
for  I was  never  Born  of  WomaHy  hut  violently  Cut  out  of  my  Mothers  Beijy : Which 
words  fo  daunted  the  cruel  Tyranty  though  otherways  a Valiant  man  and  of  great 
Performancesy  that  he  was  very  eafily  fain  h and  Malcolm  Conmcr,t/?c*  truelieiry 
Seated  in  his  Throne.  ' A 2 


The  Perfons  Names, 


King  cf  Scotland, 
Malcolm  his  Son^  ‘ . 7 

Prince  of  Cumberland.- J 
Donalb^ain. 

Lenox, 

Angu?}  • / ' - • 

'Macbeth,'  ' 

Banquo, 

Macduff^  : r , . ; u 

Montetb,  ■ 

Cathnes, 

Seyward  and  bis  Son, 
Seyton, 

Doftor. 

Feance  Boy  to  Banquo. 

Fo  rter^  Old  man^  2 A/«r--  ' 
derers. 

Macbeth’srLV/?.  ^ 

Macduff’s 

Her  Son. 

Waiting  Gentletvoman, 
Ghoft:  cf  Banquo. 
Heccattc. 

'Three  Wittcher, 

Ser<vants  and  Attendants, 


Mr.  Lee.'  . ' '.r^ 

Mr.  Norris,  ' . 

Mr.  Cadentdn^  * ' -j- 

Mr.  Medbourn.  - v 

' j 

' . » • 1 

Mr.  Battertpn.  ‘ 

Mr.  5mith.  . ' i- 

Mr.  Harris. 


* ‘ - 

: Ih : r'  \ r . , 

Mrs.  Batterton,'  \ ' 

Mrs.  Long.  > 

i.  , . . . ‘ 

' i . » 

Mr.  Sanford.  I. 


ACT.' 


ACT,  I.  SCENE,  I. 


Thunder  and  Lightening. 

Enter  three  Witches. 

I Witch.  T 71  7H  E N (hall  we  three  meet  again, 

Y y In  Thunder,  Lightning,  and  in  Rain  ? 

2.  When  the  Hurly-burly’s  done, 

When  the  Battle’s  loft  and  won. 

^ 3.  And  that  will  be  e’re  fet  of  Sun. 

1.  Where  s the  place  ? 

2.  Upon  the  Heath. 

3.  There  we  refolve  to  meet  Macbeth [A Jhrieh^Uke  an  On>L 

I.  I come  Gray 

All.  raddock^  calls ! 

To  us  fair  weather  s foul,  and  foul  is  fair  / 

Come  hover  through  the  foggy,  filthy  Air. \Ex.  flywg. 

Enter  King^  Malcolm,  Donalbine  andLmoXy  vpith  Attendants 
meeting  Seyton  wounded. 

King,  What  aged  man  is  that  ? if  we  may  guels 
His  meffage  by  his  looks.  He  can  relate  the 
IflTue  of  the  Battle  I 

Male.  This  is  the  vailaiit  Seyton^ 

Who  like  a good  and  hardy  Souldiei  FougliL 
To  lave  my  liberty.  Hail,  Worthy  Friend, 

Inform  the  King  in  what  condition  you 
Did  leave  the  Battle  ? 

Seyton.  It  was  doubtful  5 

As 


A 


As  two  fpent  fvvimmers,  who  together  cling 
And  choak  their  Art : the  mercilefs  Madron  aid  , 

(Worthy  to  be  a Rebel,  to  which  end 

The  multiplying  Villanies  of  Nature 

Swarm'd  thick  upon  himj  from  the  weftern  Ifles : 

With  Kernes  aiidGallow-glafleswasfuppIy'd; 

Whom  Fortune  *w-ith  4aer,lmiles  oblig'd  a-while^  ^ 

But  brave  efer vesthat  nafnley  - 

Did  with  his  frowns  put  all  her  (miles  to  flight : 

And  Cuthis  pallage  to  the  Rebels  perfon  ; 

Then  having  Conquer’d  him  #ifch.fing^e  force, ^ 

He  fixt  his  Head  upon  our  Baulemehts. 

Ki?9g.  O valiant  Coul^n  L YVorthj  Gentleman  f 
Seytorr.  But  then  thi^ 'E>ay^bf^^k  of 
Serv’d  but  to  light  us  into  other  Dangers 
That  (pring  from  whence  our  hopes  did  (eem  to  rile  5 ^ 

Produc’d  our  hazard;  for  no  (boner  had/  f v 

The  juflice  of  your  Cau(e^  Sir,  (arm'd/ vv^ith'VdourjJ" 
Compeird  the(e  nimble  Kernes  to  tru(t  their  Hedsv  ' \ ‘ ‘ * 

But  the  Lord,  (having'exped’ed  . v . ■ , ‘ 

This  opportunity)  with  nev/ fupplies  * * . * 

Began  a frefla  aflault.  • . r*{  . . 

IC/;/^.Di(maid  not  this  our  Genenerals,/M^cto^  ‘ • ' 

KndBanqno}  • . ' ^ 

Scyton.  Yes,  as  fparrows  Eagles;,  or  as  haresdo  Lions ’3  • 

As  flames  are  heightend'fcy  accefs  of  fuelj  ‘ ’ 

So  did  their  valours-gather  ftrength,  by  having 
Frefh  Foes  on  whom  to  VxCfcife  their  Swords ‘ 

Whofe  thunder  ftill  did’drown  the  dying  groans 
Of  thofe  they  fleW^  which  elfe  had  been  fo  great, 

Th'  had  frighted  all  the  reft  into  Retreat.  * 

My  fpirits  faint : I would  relate  the  wounds*  . 

Which  their  Swords  made  3 but  my  own  fiience  me. 

So  well  rhywOtuids  become  thee  as  thy  words?  ' • 

Th’are  full  of  nour  both;  Goget  him  Surgeons  — — 

[Ex,  Cap,  a^d  AHcndants. 

Macduff. 

But,  who  comes  there  ? 


Malc^ 


, CsJ 

Male,  'tiohle  Macduff  \ 

Lenox.  What  hafte  looks  through  his  eyes! 

Bonal.  Sodiould  he  look  who  comes  to  (peak  things  Arrange 
Macd,  Long  live  the  King ! 

King.  Whence  com’ft  thou,  worthy  I’hane  ? 

Macd.  From  Great  King  3 where  the  Norweyan  Banners 
Darkned  the  Air  3 and  fann  d our  people  cold : 

Normy  himfelf,  with  infinite  fupplies, 

(Affifted  by  that  moft  difloyal  Thane 
Of  Cawdor)  long  maintain’d  a difmal  Conflidt^ 

Till  brave  Macbeth  oppos’d  his  bloody  rage,. 

And  check'd  his  haughty  (pirits,. after  which  . , 

His  Army  fled^  Thus  (hallow  ftreams  may  flow 

Forward  with  violence  a- while  5 but  when 

They  are  oppos’d,  as  fail:  run  back  agen.  . ' . 

In  brief^  the  Vidory  was  ours.  ‘ 

King.  Great  Happinefs ! V . ‘ 

Malcol.  And  now  the  ^orwey  King  craves  Compofition. 

We  would  not  grant  the  burial  of  his  men, 

Until  at  Colems-Inch  he  had  disburs’d  * ■ 

Great  heaps  of  Treafurexo  our  Generals  u(e. 

King.  No  more  that  Thane  of  Cawdor  (hall  deceive , 

Our  confidence : pronounce  his  prelent  Death  3 ' ; 

And  with  his  former  Title  greet  Macbeth. 

He  has  deferv’d  it. 

Macd.  Sir  / Til  (ee  it  done. 

King.  What  he  has  loft;  Noble  Macbeth  has  won Exeunt, 

, Thunder  and  Lightening.: 

Enter  three  Witches  flying. 
i Witch.  Where  haft  thou  been,  Sifter  ? 

2.  Killing  Swine  ! V * . 

5.  Sifter 3 where  thou?  . . . * 

I.  A Sailor’s  wife  had  Cheftnuts  in  her  lap, 

And  mounch’d,  and.mounch’d,  and  mounch’d  ^ give  me  quoth  I3 
Anoint  thee,  Witch,  the  rump-fed  Pvony oil  cry’d , . . < 

Her  Husband’s  to,theF4i^/^^A. gone,  Mafter  o’ th’Tygeta,  . . 

Butina  (ieve  I’ll  thither  Tail,  ‘ ^ *•  •* 

And  like  a Kat  without  a tail  ~ " S ' /'  . 

A' 2 rii 


(4) 

ril  do,  ril  do,  and  I will  do.  ^ - 

2.  ni give  theca  wind.  . : 

I.  Thou  art  kind.  , ' " 

3.  And  I another.  o 

I.  I my  (elf  have  all  the  other. 

And  then  from  every  Port  they  blow  5 . . - - ■ 

From  all  the  points  that  Sea-men  know. 

I will  drain  him  dry  as  hay  3 
Sleep  (hall  neither  night  nor  day. 

Hang  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  3 r*  '/.  , 

My  charms  (hall  his  repofe  forbid,.  ‘ ' 

Weary  (en-nights  nine  times  nine,  ^ 

Shall  he  dwindle,  wafte,  and  pine.. 

Though  his  Bark  cannot  be  loft,  • 

Yet  (hall  be  Tempeft.tpft. 

Look  v/hat  I have. 


2.  Shew  me,  fhewme, — 

I.  Here  I have  a Pilot’s  thumb 

Wrack’d,  as  homeward  he  did. come ! [ a Drum  withitun 

3.  A Drum,  a Drum  : 

JiLicheth  does  come. 

1.  The  wey  ward  Sifters  hand  in  hand, 

Porters  of  the  Sea  and  Land 

Thus  do  go' about,  about 
Thrice  to  thine, 

2.  And  thrice  to  mine  3 

3.  And  thrice  agen  to  make  up  nine. 

2.  Peace,  the  Charms  wound  up. 

Macbeth  and  Banquo  xcHh  Attendants. 

Much.  Command  3 they  make  a halt  upon  the  Heath.  — 

So  fail,  and  foul  a day  I have  not  feen  / 

Banq.  How  far  is’t  now  to  Sorts  ^ what  are  thc(e 
So  wither’d,'and  (b  wild  in  their  attire  <? 

That  look  not  like  the  Earths  Inhabitants,. 

And  yet  are.on’t>  Live  you  ? or  are  you  things 
Crept  hither  from  the  lower  World  to  fright 
ThTnhabitants  of  this?  You  feemto  know  me. 

By  laying  all  at  once  your  choppy  fingers 

Upon. 


C5) 

Upon  your  skinny-Iips  3 you  (hou*d  be  women. 

And  yet  your  looks  forbid  me  to  interpret 
So  well  of  you.  — ^ 

JlUcb.  Speak,  if  you  can,  what  are  you  ? 

1 Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth^  Hail  to  thee  'thane  of  Glamis  5 
2.  All  hail,  Macbeth^  Hail  to  thee  Thane  of  Cavpdor. 

5.  All  hail,  Macbeth^  who  (hall  be  King  hereafter  ? 

"Sanq,  Good  Sir,  what  makes  you  ftart?  and  feem  to  dread 
Events  which  (bund  fb  fair  } Tth"  name  of  Truth 
Are  you  fantaftical  ? or  that  indeed  » 

Which  outwardly  you  (hew  ? my  noble  Partner, 

You  greet  with  prefent  Grace, 

And  ftrange  prediftion 

Of  noble  Fortune,  and  of  Royal  hope  5 

With  which  he  leems  (urpriz’d : To  me  you  (peak  not. 

If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  Time, 

And  tell  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not. 

Speak  then  to  me  3 who  neither  beg  your  favour. 

Nor  fear  your  hate.  — 

1.  Hail/- 

2. ' Hail/  ^ 

3.  Hail/ 

1.  Leffer  than  Macbeth^  and  greater; 

2.  Not(b  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3.  Thou  (halt  get  Kings,  thou  (halt  ne  r be  one.. 

So  all  Macbeth  2indBanquo.—'-^ 

I.  Banqno  and  Macbeth^  all  Hail [Exeunt.. 

Macbeth.  Stay  / you  imperfeft  Speakers  / tell  me  more  3 
By  Sind's  death  I know  I am  Thane  oi  "Glamis  3 
But  how  of  Cavodor^  whilft  that  Thane  yet  lives? 

And,  for  your  promile,  that  I (hall  be  King, 

*Tis  not  within  the  profpeft  of  belief. 

No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor : fay  from  whence 
You  have  this  ftrange  Intelligence : or  why 
Upon  this  blafted  Heath  you  ftop  our  way 
With  fuch  prophetick  greeting  ? Speak,  I charge  you. 

' lWttche$:vamp.. 

Ha./  gone  / 

Banq<^^ 


(O 

The  earth  has  Bubbles  like  the  Water : 

And  thefe  are  Ibme  of  them  : how  (boa  they  are  vanifh*d  / 
ALicb. . . Th’  are  turn  d to  Air , what  feem’d  Corporeal 
Is  melted  into  nothing  3 would  they  had  ftaid. 

BMiq. . . Were  fuch  things  here  as  we  difeours’d  of  now  ^ 
Or  have  we  tafted  fome  infeftious  Herb  . , / ' 

That  captivates  our  Reaibn  ? 

Mdcb,  Your  Children  (hall  be  Kings.  ’ ' 

You  (halite  King.  ' ■ 

Much,  And  Thune  of  Cawdor  too,  went  it  not  (b  ? - 

Banq.  Jufl  to  that  very,  t line  / who’s  here  ? . : I " 

MacduiF.  ; ' 

Alacd,  Alacheth  the  King.has  happily  receiv’d 
The  news  of  your  fucce(s:  And  when  he  reads  *. 

Your  pers’nal  venture  in  the  Rebels  fight,  . ■ ^ ' 

His  wonder  and  his  prai(es  then  contend  - y - ‘ . i . 

Which  (hall  exceed.;  when  he  reviews  your  worth, 
Heiindsyouinthe  ftout  N<?m9'^;/-ranks3’  ’ • 

Not  (tarting  at  the  Images  of  Death 
Made  by  your  (elf;  each  Meffenger  which  came 
Being  loaden  with  the  praifes  of  your  Valour  3 
Seem’d  proud  to  fpeak  your  Glories  to  the  King  3 
Who,  for  an  earneft  of  a greater  Honour  * 

Bad  me,  from  him,  to  call  you  Thane  of  Cawdor ; 

In  which  Addition,  Hail,  moft:  Noble  Thane ! 

Banq,  What,  can  the  Devil  fpeak  true  ? ' 

Mach,  The  Thane  of  Cawdor  lives  ! 

Why  do  you  drefs  me  in  his  borrow’d  Robes  ? 

Macd,  Tis  true,  Sir  3 He,  who  was  the  Thane^  lives  yet  3 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  in  juftice  is  condemn’d  tolo(e. 

Whether  he  was  combin’d  with  tho(e  of  Norway,^.  : : 

Or  did  aflift  the  Rebel  privatelyy  : -c 
Or  whether  he  concurr’d  with  both,  to  caufe  . 

His  Country’s  danger.  Sir,  I cannot  tell  ; 

But,  Treafons  Capital,  confefs’d^  and  prov’d, 

Have  over-thr.own  him. 

ITuch.  Glarnis  and  Thane  of  Cawdor ! ‘ ' 


' idr 

The 


The  greateft  is  behind  5 my  hoblc  Pattner  / 

Do  you  not  hope  yotir  Children  (hall  be  Kings  ? 

When  thofe  who  gave  to  me  the  Thane  of  Cavpdor 
Promis’d  no  left  to  them. 

Banq.  If  all  be  true , 

You  have  a Title  to  a Crown,  as  well 

As  to  the  Thane  of  Cawdor,  It'feems  ftrange  5 

But  many  times  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 

The  Inftruments  of  darknels  tell  us  truths, 

And  tempt  us  with  low  trifles,  that  they  may 
Betray  us  in  the  things  of  high  concern. 

jldacb,  Th’  have  told  me  truth  as  tq  the  name  of  Cawdor [aftde. 
That  may  be  prologue  to  .the  name  of  King. 

Lefs  Titles  friouM the  greater  ftill  fore-run, 

The  morning  Star  doth  ufller  in  the  Sun. 

This  ftrange  predidion  in  as  ftrange  a manner 
• Deliver’d  : neither  can  be  good  nor  ill. 

If  ill*,  hwou’d  givenoearneftof  fucceft, 

Begiaaing  in  a truth ; Tm  Thane  of  Cawdor 
If  good  ? whv  am  I then  perplext  with  doubt? 

My  future  bliis  caufes  my  prefent  fears, 

Fortune,  methinks,  which  rains  down  Honour  on  me, 

Seems  to  rain  blond  too : Duncan  does  appear 
Clowde'd  by  my  increafing  Glories ; but 
Thefe  are  but  dreams. 

Banq.  Look  how  my  Partner’s  rap’d  / 

Macb.  If  Chance  will  have  me  King  5 Chance  may  beftow 
A Crown  without  my  ftir-. 

Banq.  His  Honours  are  furprizes,  and  refemble 
New  Garments,  which  but  feldom  fit  men  well, 

Unlefi  by  helpof  ule. 

Macb.  Come,  what  come  may  5 
Patience  and  time  mu  through  the  rougheft  day. 

Banq,  Worthy  Macbeth  ! we  wait  upon  your  leifure.  1 
Macb.  I was  reflecting  upon  paft  tranladions  5 ' 

Worthy  Mucdujj  ^ your  pains  are  regiftred 
Where  every  day  I turn  the  leaf  to  read  them. 

Lech  haiteii  to  the  King ; well  thiqk  upon  = 

, Thefe: 


Thefe  accidents  at  more  convenient  time. 

V Vhen  w*have  maturely  weigh’d  them,  well  impart 
Our  mutual  judgments  to  each  others  breaits. 

Bafiq,  Let  it  be  fb. 

Mich.  Till  then,  enough.  Come  Friends \Extnnt. 

Enter  Kwg^  Lenox,  Malcolme,  Donalbine,  Attendants. 

King.  Is  execution  done  on  Cavpdor  yet  ? 

Or  are  they  not  return’d,  who  were  imploy*d 
In  doing  it  .<? 

Male.  They  are  not  yet  come  back  5 
But  I have  fpoke  with  one  who  faw  him  die, 

And  did  report  that  very  frankly,  he 
ConfefsM  his  Treafonss  and  implor’d  your  pardon, 

VVith  figns  of  a fincere  and  deep  repentance. 

He  told  me,  nothing  in  his  life  became  him 
fo  well,  as  did  his  leaving  it.  He  dy’d 
As  one  who  had  been  ftudy’d  in  his  Death, 

Quitting  the  deareft  thing  he  ever  had, 

As  ’ewere  a worthlels  trifle. 

King.  There’s  no  Art 
To  find  the  minds  conftruftion  in  the  face: 

He  was  a Gentleman  on  whom  I built 
An  abfolute  truft. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  and  Macduff. 

O worthy ’ft  Cozen ! - 
The  fin  of  my  Ingratitude  even  now 
Seem’d  heavy  on  me.  Thou  art  fb  far  before. 

That  all  the  wings  of  recompence  are  flow 
To  overtake  thee:  would  thou  hadft  left  deferv’d. 

That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine : I’ve  only  left  to  fay, 

That  thou  deferv’ft  more  than  I have  to  pay. 

Mach.  The  lervice  and  the  loyalty  I owe  you, 

Is  a fufficient  payment  for  it  felf: 

Your  Royal  part  is  to  receive  our  Duties  3 
Which  Duties  are.  Sir,  to  your  Throne  and  State, 

Children  and  Servants  3 and  when  we  expofe 
Our  deareft  lives  to  fave  your  intereft. 
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We  do  but  what  we  ought. 

King.  Y are  welcome  hither  5 
I have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
Still  to  advance  thy  growth ; And  noble  Banquo^ 

(Who  haft  no  left  defer  v’d  3 nor  muft  partake 
Left  of  our  favour, ) let  me  here  enfold  thee. 

And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Eanq.  There  if  I grow. 

The  harveft  is  your  own.. 

King.  My  joys  are  now 

Wanton  in  fulnefs,  and  wou*d  hide  themfelves 
In  drops  of  Ibrrow.  Kinfmen,  Sons,  and  thanes  3 
And  you,  whofe  places  are  tjhe  neareft,  know 
VVe  will  eftablifh  our  eftate  upon 
Our  Eldeft,  Malcolm^  whom  we  name  hereafter 
The  Prince  of  Cumberland : nor  muft  he  wear 
His  Honours  unaccompany ’d  by  others, 

But  marks  of  noblenefs,  like  Stars  (hall  Chine 
On  all  defervers.  Now  we’ll  haften  hence 
To  Enver nefs : well  be  your  gueft,  Macbeth^ 

And  there  contrad  a greater  debt  than  that 
Which  I already  owe  you. 

-Macb.  That  Honour,  Sir, 

Out-fpeaks  the  beft  expreffion  of  my  thanks : 
ril  be  my  felf  the  Harbinger,  and  blefs 
My  wife  with  the  glad  news  of  your  approach. 

I humbly  take  my  leave.  J Macbeth  going  out^  ftops^  and  /peak/ 
King.  My  worthy  Cawdor! . . the  Ring  tails  with  Banq.&c. 

Macb.  The  Prince  of  CUmberland  l that  is  a ftep 
On  which  I muft  fall  down,  or  elfe  o’re-leap  3 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.  Stars!  hide  your  fires, 

Let  no  light  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires. 

The  ftrange  Idea  ^f  a bloudy  ad 
Does  into  doubt  all  my  refblves  diftrad. 

My  eye  (hall  at  my  hand  connive,  the  Sun 
Himfelf  fhould  wink  when  fuch  a deed  is  done. . . . IjExih 
King.  True,  Noble  Banquo^  he  is  full  of  worth  3 ' ^ , - 

And  with  his  Commendations  Tam  fed  a . ^ 
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... 

It  is  a Fcailtomc.  Let’s  after  him,  ‘ 

VVhofc  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : - 

He  is  a matchlels  Kinfman. ...  ^ ' [^Exerwt 

Efitcr  Lady  Macbeth,  and  Lady  Macduff.  Lady  Macbeth 
having  a Letter  in  her  hand. 

La.  Jlfacb.  Madanj,  I haveobferv'd-fince  you  came  hither 
You  have  been  ftill  difconfolate.  Pray  tell  me,  - * • 

Are  you  in  perfeft  health?  ' ‘o  . , 

L i.  Alacd,  Alas ! how  can  I ? 

My  Lord,  when  Honour  call'd  him  to  the  War, 

Took  with  him  halLof  my  divkfcd'ibul,  ^ ^ ^ 

Which  lodging  in  his  bofom,  lik'd  fo  well  ‘ • ‘ 

The  place,  that 'tis  not  yet  return'd’.  ^ '''  ' < 

La.  A/ach,  Methinks  ' 1 

That fhould  not  diforder  you:  for, no  doubt 
The  brave  Jllacduff'left  half  his  foul  behind  him,  - 
To  make  up  the  defeat  of  ypurs.  ''  f • . • . 

La.  ALacd.  Alas ! - ^ ‘ ^ ‘ ' 

The  part  tranfplanted  from  his  breaft  to  mine,  * 

(As ’t were  by  fympathy^  ftill  bore  a (hare  • ' 

In  all  the  hazards  which  the  other  half  . - - - ' • 

Incurr’d,  and  fill’d  my  bofom  up  withTears;'^  '■  ^ • ■ • 

La.  Mach.  Thofe  fears,  methinks,  ftiould  ceafe  now  he  is  ifafe. 
La.  Macd.  Ah,  Madam,  dangers  which  have  long  prevail’d 
Upon  the  fancy  5 even  when  they  are  dead 
Live  in  the  memory  a-while. 

La.  Mach,  Although  his  fafety  has  not  power  enough  to  put  - 
Your  doubts  to  flight,  yet  the  bright  glories  which 
He  gaiffd  in  Battel  might  difpel  thofe  Clowds, 

La.  Macd,  The  world  miftakes  the  glories  gain’d  in  war^, 
Thinking  their  Luftre  true : alas,  they  are 
But  Comets,  Vapours ! -by  fome  men.  exhal’d 
From  others  bloud,  and  kindl'd  in  the  Region 
Of  popular  applaufe,  in  which  they  live 
A-while  5 then  vanifh  : and  the  very  breath 
Which  firft  inflam’d  them,  blows  them  out  agen. 

La,  Mach.  I willingly  would  read  this  Letter  5 but 
Her  prefence  hinders  me  5 I muft  divert  her. 
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If  you  are  ill,  rcppfe  may  do  you  good'5.  . , ^ . 

Y’had  beft  retire  5 and  try  if  you  can  flcep:'  ^ 

L.Macd.  My  doubtful  thoughts  tob  long  have  kbpt  me  waking. 
Madam ! 1*11  take  your  Counfel [Ex.  La.  MaccL 

L.  Mach.  Now  I have  leifiire,  perule  this  Letter. 

His  laft  brought  fome  imperfeft  news  of  things 
Which  in  the  (hape  of  women  greeted  him  , , , 

In  a ftrange  manner.  This  perhaps  may  giye  , : * ' 

More  full  intelligence.  she  reads. 

Reads.  They  met  me  in  the  day  of  fuccefs  5 and  I have  been  told 
they  have  more  in  them  than  mortal  Knowledg.  When  I defr  d to 
queflion  them  further  they  made  themfelves  air.  WhilH  I enter‘d 
taind  my  felf  with  the  wonder  of  it^  came  MiJJives  from  the  King^ 
who  calid  me  Thane  of  Cawdor ; by  which  Title^  thefe  weyward 
Sijlers  had  fainted  me  before^  and  referrd  me  to  the  coming  on  of 
time  5 withy  Hail  King  that  Jhall  be.  This  have  I imparted  to  theCy 

(my  dearefi  partner  of  Great nefs")  that  thou  mighiU  not  lofe  thy 
rights  of  rejoycingy  by  being  ignorant  of  what  is  promis'd:  Lay  it 

to  thy  hearty  and  far  ewel. 

Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor y and  (halt  be  * , 

What  thou  art  promis’d  : yet  I fear  thy  Nature  ' • . , 

Has  too  much  of  the  milk  of  humane  kindnefi  * ' ' 

To  take  the  neareft  way : thou  would’ft  be  great : 

Thou  do’ft  not  want  ambition ; but  the  ill 

Which  (liould  attend  it  .*  what  thou  highly  covet^ft  ' 

Thou  covet’ft  holily  / alas,  thou  art  , 

Loth  to  play  falfe  3 and  yet  would’ft  wrongly  win  /-  ‘ 

Oh  how  irregular  are  thy  defires  ? 

Thou  willingly,  Great  Glamisy  would’ft  enjoy 
The  end  without  the  means  / Oh  hafte  thee  hither, 

That  I may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thy  ear  ^ 

And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue  ; 

Thy  too  effeminate  defires  of  that  - 

Which  fupernatural  affiftance  feems 
To  Crown  thee  with.  What  may  be  yoUr  neWs^ 
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Enter  Servant,  • , 

Mach,  Servant.  The  King  comes  hither  to  night# 

La.-Mach.  Th’art  mad  to  fay  it : ' . ; 

Is  not  thy  Mafter  with  him  ? vyere  this  true,, 
lie  would  give  notice  for  the  preparation. 

Mach,  ferv.  So  pleafe  you,  it  is  true : our  thane  is  coming  3- 
One  of  my  fellows  h^  the  fpeed  of  him  5 ' . 

Who,  almoft  dead  foc^preath,  had  Icarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up^his  Meflage. 

L,  Mdcb,  See  him  well  look’d  too : he  brings  welcome  news. 
There  wou’d  be  mufick  in  a Raven’s  voice,  . , : 

Which  fliould  but  croke  the  Entrance  of  the  King  - 
Under  my  Battlements.  Come  all  you  fpirits  , •- 
That  wait  on  mortal  thoughts:  unlexmehere:  - 
Empty  my  Nature  of  humanity, 

And  fill  it  up  with  cruelty  : make  thick- 
My  bloud,andftopallpaflagetoremorle3  ' . . 

That  no  relaples  into  mercy  may  . 

Shake  my  defign,  nor  make  it  fall  before 
Tis  ripen’d  to  effeft;  you  murthering  fpiritSy 
(Where  ere  in  fightlefs  fubftances  you  wait 
On  Natures  mifchief)  come,  and  fill  my  breafts 
With  gall  inftead  of  milk  ; make  hafte  dark  night, 

.And  hide  me  in  a finoak  as  black  as  hell  5 
That  my  keen  fteel  (ee  not  the  wound  it  makes : 

NorHeavn  peep  through  the  Curtains  of  the  dark^ 

To  cry,  hold  !,  hold,/ 

Enter  Macbeih.  • 

Great  Glamis' ! worthy  Cavpdor  ! 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-Hail  hereafter  3 
Thy  Letters  have  tranlported  me  beyond. 

My  preftnt  pofture  3 Lalready  feel 
The  future  in  the  inftant.. 

Mach,  DeareftLove,,  ‘ 
comes  here  to  nrght. 

La.  Mach.  When  goes  he  hence  ? 

Mach.  To  morrow,  as  he  purpoles; 

La,  Mach.  O never  / 


■ Never- 
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Never  may  any  Sun  that  morrow  lee.  ; / 

Your  face,  my  'Jthane^  is  as  a book,  where  men  ’ 

May  read  ftrange  matters  to  beguile  the  time.  ' ’ 

Be  chearful.  Sir  5 bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 

Your  hand,  your  tongue : Look  like  the  innocent  flower, 

But  be  the  ferpent  under*t : He  that’s  coming 
Muft  be  provided  for : And  you  (hall  put 
This  nights  great  bus  nefs  into  my  difpatch  5 
Which  fhall  to  all  our  future  nights  and  daies 
Give  (bveraign  Command  ; we  will  with-draw. 

And  talk  on’t  further:  Let  your  looks  be  clear, 

Your  change  of  Count’nance  does  betoken  fear.  [Exeunt^, 
Enter  King^  Malcolme,  Donalbine,  Banquo,  Lenox, 
Macduff,  Attendants, 

King,  This  Caftle  has  a very  pleafant  feat  3 
The  air  does  fweetly  recommend  it  felf 
To  our  delighted  fenfes. 

Ban<(.  The  Gueft  of  Summer, 

The  Temple-haunting  Martin  by  his  choice 
Of  this  place  for  his  Manfion,  feems  to  tell  us, 

That  here  Heavens  breath  (mells  pleafantly.  No  window, 
Buttrice,  nor  place  of  vantage  5 but  this  Bird 
Has  made  his  pendant  bed  and  cradle  where 
He  breeds  and  haunts.  I have  oblerv’d  the  Air, 

*Tis  delicate. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth* 

King,  See,  fee  our  honoured  Hoftefs , 

By  loving  us,  fome  perfbns  cau(e  our  trouble  3 
Which  ftill  we'thank  as  love ; herein  I teach 
You  how  you  fhould  bid  us  welcome  for  your  pains, .. 

And  thank  you  for  your  trouble. , 

La.  Mack  All  our  fervices 
In  every  point  twice  done,  would  prove  but  poor  / 

And  (ingle  gratitude,  if  weigh’d  with  the(e 
Obliging  honours  which  . 

Your  Majefty  confers  upon  our  houlc  3 * 

For  dignities  of  old  and  later  date 
('Being  too  poor  to  pay)  we  muft  be  ftill  1 

Your 
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Your  humble  debtors. 

J\Ucd.  Madam,  we  arc  all  joyntly,  to  nighty  your  trouble'5  ; 
But  I am  your  trclpafl&r  upon  another  fcore.  - _ 

My  wife,  I underftand,  has  in  my  abfence 
Retir’d  to  you. 

L.  Alicb.  I mufl  thank  her : for  whilft  (he  came  to  me 
Seeking  a Cure  for  her  own  (blitude, 

She  brought  a remedy  to  mine : her  fears 

For  you,  have  (bmewhat  indifpos’d  her,  Sir,-  • 

She’s  now  with-drawn,  to  try  if  (he  can  fleep ; 

V Vhen  fhe  lliall  wake,  I doubt  hot  but  your  preftnee  * 

Will  perfecUy  reftore  her  health.  ’ . - 

Kifig.  Where’s  the  Thane  of  Carvdor  ? 

We  cours’d  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor  : but  he  rides  well, 

And  his  great  love  (fharp  as  bis  fpur)  has  brought  him 
Hither  before  us.  Fair  and  Noble  Lady , 

We  are  your  Guefts  to  night.  \ . 

L,  A/ucb,  Your  fervants 
-Should  make  their  Audit  at  your  pleafure,  Sir, 

And  ftill  return  it  as  their  debt.  ' ' 

Give  me  your  hand.  * . 

Condudt  me  to  Macbeth  : we  love  him  highly, 

And  fnall  continue  our  affection  to  him.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Macbeth. 

' Macb.  If  it  were  well  when  done  5 then  it  were  well 
It  were  done  quickly  5 if  his  Death  might  be 
Without  the  Death  of  nature  in  my  felf,  - 
And  killing  my  ov/n  reft  5 it  wou'd  fuffice  5 
But  deeds  of  this  complexion  ftill  return 
To  plague  the  doer,  and  deftroy  his  peace: 

Yet  let  me  thinks  he’shere  in  double  truft.  - •.  ‘ 

Firft,  as  I am  his  Kinfinan,  and  hisSubje(ft, 

Strong  both  againft  the  Deed  : then  as  his  Hoft, 

VVho  ftiould  againft  his  murderer  fhut  the  door, 

Not  bear  the  fword  my  folf-  Befides,  this  Duncan 
Has  born  his  faculties  fo  meek, -and  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  Office  3 that  his  Veftues, 

Like 


Like  Angels,  plead  againft  Co  black  a deed  ^ 

Vaulting  Ambition ! thou  o’rc-leap’ft  thy  felf 
To  fiill  upon  another : now,  what  news  ? 

Enter  L.  Macbeth. 

L.Macb.  H’has  almoft  fupp’d:  why  have  you  left  the  chamber>:' 
Macb,  Has  he  enquir’d  for  me  ? 

L.Macb,  You  know  he  has  / 

Macb.  V Ve  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  bufinefs : 

H’  has  honour’d  me  of  late  5 and  I have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  forts  of  people. 

Which  (hould  be  worn'now  in  their  neweft  glofi, 

Not  caft  afide  fo  foon. 

L.Macb.  Was  the  hope  drunk 
Wherein  you  drefi’d  your  fclf  ? has  it  flept  fince? 

And  v/akes  it  now  to  look  Co  pale  and  fearful 
At  what  it  wifh’d  fo  freely  ? Can  you  fear 
To  be  the  fame  in  your  own  aft  and  valour. 

As  in  defire  you  are  ? would  yoii  enjoy 
What  you  repute  the  Ornament  of  Life, 

And  live  a Coward  in  your  own  efteem? 

You  dare  not  venture  on  the  thing  you  wifti :: 

But  ftill  wou’d  be  in  tame  expeftance  of  it. 

Macb.  I prithee  peace : I dare  do  all  that  may 
Become  a man  5 he  who  dares  more,  is  none. 

L Macb.  What  Beaft  then  made  you  break  this  Enterprise. 

To  me  ? when  you  did  that,  you  were  a man : 

Nay,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 

Be  fo  much  more  the  man.  Nor  time  nor  place  j 

Did  then  adhere  5 and  yet  you  wifh*d  for  both  5 

And  now  th’have  made  thcmfelves  5 how  you  betray . 

Your  Cowardize  ? I’ve  given  fuck,  and  know  . 

How  tender  ’tis  to  love  the  Babe  that  milks  me : 

Iwould,  whilft  itwasfmilinginmy  face,  " 

Have  pluck’d  my  Nipple  from  his  bonelefs  gums^ 

And  d idl’d  the  brains  out,  had  I fo  refolv’d^ , 

As  you  have  done  for  this. 

Macb.  if  we  fliould  fail ; — ^ 

X.  Ho  w,  fail ! r- - 

Brbg- 


Bring  but  your  Courage  to  the  fatal  place, 

And  we’ll  not  fail , when  Duncan  is  a-fleep, 

(To  which,  the  pains  of  this  daies  journey  will 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  Chamberlains 
'I  will  with  wine  and  waflel  fo  convince  5 
That  memory  (the  centry  of  the  brain) 

Shall  be  a fume  3 and  the  receipt  of  reafon, 

A limbeck  only : when,  in  fwinilh  fleep, 

Their  natures  (hall  lie  drench’d,  as  in  their  Death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I perform  upon 
His  fpungy  Officers  ? wedl  make  them  bear 
The  guilt  of  our  black  Deed. 

A/ad.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  5 
For  thy  undaunted  temper  (hould  produce 
■Nothing  but  males : but  yet  when  we  have  mark’d 
Thofe  of  his  Chamber  (whilft  they  are  a-flcep  J 
'With  Duncan^  bloud,  and  us’d  their  very  daggers  5 
I fear  it  will  not  be,  with  eafe,  believ’d 
That  they  have  don't. 

I.  Mach.  Who  dares  believe  it  otherwife. 

As  we  (hall  make  our  griefs  and  clamours  loud 
After  his  death  ? 

Aducb.  I’m  (etl’d,  and  will  ftretch  up 
Each  fainting  finew  to  this  bloudy  aft.  ' 

CoTTie,det’s  delude  the  time  with  faireft  (how, 

Fain’d  looks  muft  hide  what  the.falfe  heart  does  know* 
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Enter  Banqiio  and  Fleamc. 

Banq.  XJT  O W goes  the  night,  Boy  ? 

Fleame.  I have  not  heard  the  Clockj 
But  the  Moon  is  down. 

Banq.  And  (he  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Flea.  I take’t 'tis  Iate,Sir,  (Ex.  Fleam, 

Banq.  An  heavy  fummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me  5 
Nature  wou’d  have  me  fleep,  and  yet  I fain  wou’d  wake : 
Merciful  powers  reftrain  me  in  thefe  curled  thoughts 
That  thus  difturb  my  reft. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Servant. 

* Z' 

Who"s  there?  Macbeth^  a fviend. 

Banq,  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  reft?  the  Kings  a-beds 
He  has  been  to  night  in  an  unufual  pleafure : 

He  to  your  (ervants  has  been  bountiful, 

And  with  this  Diamond  he  greets  your  v/ife 
By  the  obliging  name  of  moft  kind  Hofteft. 

Mach.  The  King  taking  us  unprepafd,  reftrain’d  our  power 
Of  ftrving  him  5 which  el(e  (hould  have  wrought  more  free. 
Banq.  All’s  well. 

I dream’d  laft  night  of  the  three  wey  ward  Sifters 
To  you  they  have  ftiewn  fome  truth. 

Mach.  I think  not  of  them  5 
Yet,  when  we  can  intreat  an  hour  or  two, 
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VWIl  fpend  it  iti  (bnie  wood  upon  that  bufinefi. 

Bdfjq.  At  your  kind^ft  leifure. 

Mtcb.  If  when  the  Prophefie  begins  to  look  like  truth 
You  will  adhere  tome,  it  fliall  make  honour  for  you. 

Bdfiq.  So  I lofe  none  in  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill 
Keeping  my  bofom  free,  and  my  Allegiances  dear, 

I fhallbecounfeird.  . 

A/.icb,  Good  reppfe  the  while.  . : . 

Ba/:q.  The  like  to  you,  Sir.  [Ex.  Banquo. 

Macb.  Go  bid  your  Miftrefs,  when  (he  is  undreft, 

To  ftrike  the  CIo(et-bell,  and  111  go  to  bed.  . 

Is  this  a dagger  which  I fee  before  me  ? 

The  h It  draws  towards  my  hand  5 come,  let  me  gralp  thee  : 

I have  thee  not,  and  yet  I (ee  thee  ftill  5 
Art  thou  not  fatal  Vifion,  lenfible 
To  feeling  as  to  fight  ? or,  art  thou  but 
A dagger  of  the  mind,  a-fal(e  creation 
Proceeding  from  the  brain,  oppreft  with  heat. 

My  eyes  are  made  the  fools  of  rhother  (enfes  5 
Or  elfe  worth  all  the  reft : I fee  thee  ftill, 

And  on  thy  blade  are  ftains  of  reeking  bloud. 

It  is  the  bloudy  bufinefs  that  thus 
Informs  my  eye-fight  3 now,  to  half  the  world 
Nature  feems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  infeft 
The  health  of  fleep  3 now  witchcraft  celebrates 
Pale  Heccates  Offerings , now  murder  is 
Alarm’d  by  his  nights  Centinel : the  wolf, 

Whofe  howling  feems  the  watch-word  to  the  dead  .• 

But  whilft  I talk,  he  lives : hark,  I am  fummon’d  5 
O Duncan^  hear  it  not,  for  lis  a bell 

That  rings  my  Coronation,  and  thy  Knell.  [Exit,. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

La  Mach.  That  which  made  them  drunk,  has  made  me  bold 
What  has  quenched  them,  hath  given  new  fire  to  me. 

Heark  5 oh,  it  was  the  Owl  that  fhriek’d  5 
The  fatal  Bell-man  that  oft  bids  good  night 
To  dying  men,  he  is  about  it  5 the  doors  are  open, 

Aad  whilft  the  forfeited  Grooms  negle(3:  their  charges  for  fleep^ 

Nature* 


u* 
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Nature  and  death  are  now  contending  in  them. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mad.  Who’s  there  > 

La  Mad.  Alas,  I am  afraid  they  are  awak’d , 

And  ’tis  not  done  3 the  attempt  without  the  deed 
VVould  mine  us.  I laid  the  daggers  ready. 

He  could  not  mils  them  5 and  had  he  not  refembl’d 
My  Father,  as  he  flept,  I would  have  don't 
My  Husband. 

Mad.  I have  done  the  deed,  didft  thou  not  hear  a noi(e  ? 
La.  Mad.  I heard  the  Owl  fcream,  and  the  Crickets  cry. 
Did  dot  you  fpeak  ? 

Mad.  When  ? 

La.  Mad.  Now. 

Mad.  Who  lies  i’th’  Anti-chamber  ? 

La.  Mad.  Donalbain. 

Mad.  This  is  a difmal  fight. 

La.  Mad.  A foolifli  thought  to  (ay  a difmal  fight: 

• Mad.  There  is  one  did  laugh  as  he  (ecurcly  flept. 

And  one  cry'd  Murder,  that  they  wak’d  each  other. 

I flood  and  heard  them  3 but  they  (aid  their  Prayers, 

And  then  addrefl  themfelves  to  (leep  again. 

La.  Mad.  There  are  two  lodg’d  together. 

Mad.  One  cry’d.  Heaven  ble(s  usj  the  other  (aid,  Amen : 
As  they  had  (een  me  with  the(e  Hang-mans  hands. 

Silenc'd  with  fear,  I cou’d  not  fay  Amen 
When  they  did  fay.  Heaven  ble(s  us. 

La.  Mad.  Confider  it  not  (b  deeply. 

Mad.  But,  wherefore  could  not  I pronounce,  Amen  § 

I had  mofl  need  of  bleffing,  and  Amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

' La.  Mad.  The(e  deeds  fhou’d  be  forgot  as  (bon  as  done, 
Lefl  they  diflraft  the  doer. 

Mad.  Methoughts  I heard  a noi(e  cry,  fleep  no  more  : 
Macbeth  has  murder'd  fleep,  the  innocent  fleep  5 
"Sleep,  that  locks  up  the  (enles  from  their  care  5 
The  death  of  each  daies  life  5 tir’d  labours  bath  5 
Balm  of  hurt  5 minds  great  natures  fecond  courfe  5 
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Chief  nourifher  in  life’s, feaft.  « 

La.  Mach.  What  do  yqii  mean  ? 

. Micb.  Still  it  cry’d,  llecp  no  more,  to  all  the  houfe. 
Clu?tjs  hath  murder’d  fleep,  and  therefore  Cawdor 
Shall  llecp  no  more , Macbeth  (hall  fleep  no  more. 

La.  Macb.  Why  do  you  dream  thus  ? go,  get  (bme  water 
And  cleanfe  this  filthy  witnefs  from  your  hands.  ^ 

Why  did  you  bring  the  daggers  from  the  place 
They  mufl  be  there,  go  carry  them,  and  ftain 
The  fleepy  Grooms  with  bloud. 

Macb,  I’ll  go' no  more  3 ‘ 

I am  afraid  to  think  what  I have  done. 

What  then,  with  looking  on  it,  (hall  I do  ? 


La.  Macb.  Give  me  the  daggers,  the  fleeping  and  the  dead- 
Are  but  as  piftures  3 ’tis  the  eyeof  childhood 
That  fears  a painted  Devil ; with  his  blond  - - \ ^ ' 

ril  ftainthe  faces  of  theGrooms3  by  that  • ' ' 

It  will  appear  their  guilt.  [Ex.  Lai  Macbeth 

[j<i?iock^  vpjthm. 

Macb.  What  knocking’s  that 
How  is’t  with  me,  when  every  noile  affrights  me  ? . . , 

What  hands  are  here  / can  the  Sea  afford 
VVater  enough  to  wafh  away  the  (Vains 
No,  they  would  fooner  add  a tinfture  to 
The  Sea,  and  turn  the  green  into  a red. 

E7tter  Lady  Macbeth. 

La.  Macb.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour  3 but  I (corn 
To  wear  an  heart  fo  white.  Heark,  ^ [Knock, 

I hear  a knocking  at  the  Gate : to  your  Chamber  3 
A little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed. 

Your  fear  has  left  you  unman’d  3 heark,  more  knocking. 

Get  on. your  Gown,  left  occafions  call  us,  • 

And  (hews  us  to  be  watchers  3 be  not  loft 
So  poorly,  in. your  thoughts.  ’ [Exifo 

Mach.  Difguis’d  in  blood,  I fcarce  can  find  my  way. 

Wake  Duncan  with  this  knocking,  wou’d  thou  could’ft.  [Exiti 
Enter  Lenox  and-  Macbeth’j  Servant, 

Lenox,  You  deep  foundly,  that  fo  much  knocking 


Could. 


Could  not  wake  you. 

Serv,  Labour  by  day  caules  reft  by  night. 

Enter  Macduff. 
ten.  See  the  Noble  Macdnjf, 

Good  morrow,  my  Lord,  have  you  obferv’d 
How  great  a mift  does  now  poflefs  the  air  5 
It  makes  me  doubt  whether’t  be  day  or  night. 

M^cd,  Rifingthis  morning  early,  I went  to  look  out  of  my 
Window,  and  I cou'd  fcarce  fee  farther  than  my  breath : 

The  darknefs  of  the  night  brought  but  few  objects 
To  our  eyes,  but  too  many  to  our  ears. 

Strange  claps  and  creekings  of  the  doors  were  heard  ^ 

The  Screech-Ovol  with  his  fcreams,  leem’d  to  foretell 
Some  deed  more  black  than  night. 

Enter  MsLcbcth.  . 

Macd.  Is  the  King  ftirring  > 

Alacb.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  attend  him  early  3 
I have  almoft  flip’d  the  hour. 

Macb.  ril  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd,  I know  this  is  a joyful  trouble  to  you. . 

Macb,  The  labour  we  delight  in^  gives  3 
That  door  will  bring  you  to  him.  . 

Macd,  I’ll  make  bold  to  calhfor \is  my  limited  fervice.  [ExMacd^  . 
Len,  Goes  the  King  hence  to  day  ? 

Macb.  So  hedefigns. 

Lenc  The  night  has  been  unruly : 

Where  we  lay,  our  chimneys  were  blowm  down  5 j 

And,  as  they  fay,  terrible  groanings  were  heard  fth’  air; 

Strange  fcreams  of  death,  which  feem’d  to  prophefie 
More  ftrange  events,  fill’d  divers, . 

Some  fay  the  Earth  ftiook.  • • 

Macb.  ’Twas  a rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  recollect  its  fellow,  ' 

Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Oh  horror  / horror/  horror! 

Which  no  heart  can  conceive,  nor  tongue  cau  utter,, 

Vhat’s  the  matter  ? Macd-.  • 
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A/acd.  Horror  has  done  its  worft : , 

Moft  ftcrilegious  murder  has  broke  open  / ’ * 

The  Lord’s  anointed  Temple,  and  ftole  thence. 

The  life  o’th'building. 

ALicb.  What  is*t  you  (ay  5 the  life? 

Le^i.  Meaning  his  Majefty. 

Altcd.  Approach  the  Chamber,- and  behold  a fight  * 

Enough  to  turn  fpeftators  into  ftone.  • 

I cannot  (peak,  fee,  and  then  (peak  your  (elves : 

Ring  the  Alarum-bell.  Awake,  awake,  [^Ex.  MacL  and  ten. 
Murther,  Treafon  5 Banquo^  Alalcon/^  SLnd  Donalbain^  " 

Shake  otF  your  downy  fleep,  Death*s  counterfeit  5 
And  look  on  Death  it  (elf,  up,  up,  and  (ee, 

As  from  your  Graves*,  ri(e  up,  and  walk  like  fpirits 
To  countenance  this  horror  : ring  the  bell,  . [Bell  rings ^ 

Enter  Ladj/ Ma.ch^th. 

La.  niacb.  What’s  the  bufine(s,  that  at  this  dead  of  night 
You  alar’m  us  from  our  reft  ? ‘ 


Alacd.  O,  Madam  / 

’Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I can  (peak : . 

The  repetition  in  a womans  ear  . 

Would  do  another  murther. 

. Enter  Banquo. 

Oh  Banquo^  Banquo^  our  Royal  Mafter’s  murther’d ! 
La,  Macb.  Ah  me ! in  our  houfe  ? 

Banq.  The  deed’s  too  cruel  any  where,  Alacduj^^ 
Oh,  that  you  could  but  contradift  your  (elf, 

And  (ay  it  is  not  true. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

ALacb.  Had  I but  dy’d  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I had  liv’d  a bleffed  time  5 for,  from  this  inftant. 
There’s  nothing  in  it  worth  a good  mans  care  3 * 

All  is  but  toyes,  Renown  and  Grace  are  dead. 

Enter  Malcolm,  and  Donalbain. 
Donal.  What  is  amifs? 

Macb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know’t  : 

The  (pring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  yourbloud 
Is  ftop’d  5 the  very  fource  of  it  is  ftop’d. 

Macd,  Your  Royal  Fathers  murther’d. 


Alai c. 


-Malt.  Murther*d  /'by  whom?  • ■ 

Len.  Thofe  of  his  Chamber,  as  it  feem’d,  had  don’t  5 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  ftain’d  with  blond : 

So  were  their  Daggers,  which  we  found  unwip'd, 

Upon  their  pillows.  Why  was  the  life  of  one  , 

So  much  above  the  beft  of  men,  entrufted 
To  the  hands  of  twOj  fo  much  below 
The  worft  of  beafts. 

Mach.  Then  I repent  me  I fo  rafhly  kill’d  era. 

Macd.  Why  did  you  fo  ? 

Mach.  Who  Van  be  prudent  and  amaz’d  together  3 
Loyal  and  neutral  in  a moment  ? no  man. 

Th’ expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out-ran  my  paufing  reafon : I faw  Duncan.^ 

Whole  gaping  wounds  look’d  like  a breach  in  nature, 

Where  mine  enter’d  there.  I faw  the  murtherers 
Steep’d  in  the  colours  of  their  trade  3 their  Daggers 
Being  yet  unwip’d,  (eem’d  to  own  the  deed, 

And  call  for  vengeance  3 who  could  then  refrain, 

That  had  an  heart  to  love  3 and  in  that  heart 
Courage  to  manifeft  his  affeftion. 

La  /Mach.  Oh ^ oh ^ oh.  [Faints^ 

Macd.  Look  to  the  Lady. 

Mai.  Why  are  we  filent  now,  that  have  fo  large 
An  argument  for  forrow  ? 

Donal.  What  fhould  be  fpoken  here,  where  our  fate  may  rufh* 
Suddenly  upon  us,  and  as  if  it  lay 
Hid  in  fome  corner  3 make  our  death  fucceed 
The  ruine  of  our  Father  c’re  we  are  aware. 

Macd.  I find  this  place  too  publick  for  true  forrow  .v 
Let  us  retire  , ‘and  mourn : but  firft, 

Guarded  by  Vertue,  rmrefolv’d  to  find 
The  utmoft  of  this  bufinefs. 

Banq.  And  L 

Mach.  And  all. 

Let  all  of  us  take  manly  refolutipn5 

And  two  hours  hence  meet  together  in  thc  Hall 

To  queftion  this  moft  bloudy  fact. 
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Bafjq.  We  (hall  be  ready,  Sir,  [Ex.  all  ht  Mdk.  & Donalk 
What  will  you  do? 

Let’s  not  confort  with  them : 

To  flievv  an  unfelt-lbrrow,  is  an  office  n 

Which  falfe  men  do  with  eafe, 
ril  to  E//gLwd,  - — - 

Dor?dL  To  Ireland  I’m  refolv’d  to  fteer  my  courfe  3 
Our  (eparated  fortune  may  proteft  our  perfons 
Where  we  are  : Daggers  lie  hid  under  mens  (miles, 

And  the  nearer  fome  men  are  allied  to  our  bloud, 

The  more,  I fear,  they  feek  to  fhed  it. 

iI///c.Thismurtherous(baftthat’s(hot,- 
Hath  not  yet  lighted  3 and  our  (afeft  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim ; then  let’s  to  horfe, 

And  ufe  no  ceremony  in  taking  leave  of  any.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  the  fourth.  ' ' 

Enter  Lenox  and  Seaton. 

Seaton,  I can  remember  Well, 

Within  the  compafs  of  which  time  I’ve  (een 
■Hours  dreadful,  and  things  ftrange  3 but  this  one  night 
Has  made  that  knowledge  void. 

Len,  Thou  (eeft  the  Heavens,  as  troubled  with  mans  aft, 
Threaten’d  this  bloudy  day«i  by  th’hour  ’tis  day, 

And  yet  dark  night  does  cover  all  the  skie. 

As  if  it  had  quite  blotted  out  the  Sun. 

Is't  nights  predominance,  or  the  daies  fhame 
Makes  darknefs  thus  ufurp  the  place  of  light.  ' 

Seat.  ’Tis  ftrange  and  unnatural,  / 

Even  like  the  deed  that’s  done  3 on  Tuefday  laft, 

A Faulcon  towring  in  her  height  of  pride, 

Was  by  a moufing  Owl  hawk’d  at,  and  kill’d. 

Len.  And  Duncans  Horfes,  which  before  were  tame, 

Did  on  a hidden  change  their  gentle  natures, 

And  became  wild  3 they  broke  out  of  their  Stables,  . 

As  if  they  would  make  war  with  mankind- 

Seat.  Tis  faid  they  eat  each  other.  ' >-  “ - ; 

Le;/.  They  did fb,  . 

To  th’amazement  of  thole  eyes  that  faw  it- 
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Enter  Macduff. 

Here  comes  the  good  Macdujf : 

How  goes  the  world.  Sir,  now  ? 

Len.  ls\  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloudy  deed  > 

Macd.  Thole  that  Macbeth  hath  flain,  are  moft  (irlpefted. 

Len.  Alas,  what  good  could  they  pretend  ? 

Macd.  It  is  luppos’d  they  were  fuborn’d . . 

Malcolm  and  Donalhain^  the  Kings  two  Sons, 

Arc  ftoln  away  from  Court, 

Which  puts  upon  them  fulpition  of  the  deed* 

Len.  Unnatural  ftill. 

Could  their  ambition  prompt  them  to  deftroy 
The  means  of  their  own  life. 

Macd.  You  are  free  to  judge 
Of  their  deportment  as  you  pleafe  5 but  moft 
Men  think  em  guilty. 

' Len.  Then  *tis  moft  like  the  Soveraignty  will  fall . 

Upon  Macbeth. 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam’d,  and  gone  to  Scone 
To  be  inverted . 

Len.  MVhtxos  Duncan  shoAy}, 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colmehill^ 

The  lacred  Store-houfe  of  his  Predeceflbrs* 

Len.  V Vill  you  to  ? 

Macd.  No,  Coufin,  I’ll  to  Eyfe : ^ 

My  wife  and  children  frighted  at  the  Alar’m 
Of  this  fad  news,  have  thither  led  the  way. 

And  ril  follow  them : may  the  King  you  go 
To  fee  inverted,  prove  as  great  and  good 
As  Duncan  was  5 but  Im  in  doubt  of  it. 

New  Robes  ne’re  as  the  old  lb  eafie  fit.  ' [^Exeunt. 

SCENE:,  An  Heath. 

Enter  Lady  Macduff,  Maid^  and  Servant. 

La.  Macd.  Art  fure  this  is  the  place  my  Lord  appointed 
Us  to  meet  him? 

Serv.  This  is  the  entrance  o’th’  Heath  5 and  here 
He  order’d  me  to  attend  him  with  the  Chariot.  ^ 

La.  Macd.  How  fondly  did  my  Lord- conceive  that  we 

D J Should 
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Should  fhun  the  place  of  danger.by  ouf  flight 
From  £z;c’/v;c/}  / The  darknefi  of  the  day  . 

Makes  the  Heath  feem  the  gloomy  walks’oC' death,  ' ‘ 

We  are  in  danger  ftlU  :..they  w*hb dare  here  . . x 

Truft  Proyideneej  may  trufti  it  any  Where/v  r.i  _ . ' ", 

jl/j/J-  But  this  place.  Madam;  is' more  free  from  terror : - -- 
Laft  night  methoughts  I’heafd  a difmal  noife  Li  e.  ..  . . * 

Of  flirieks  and  groahingsinthe  air.- - . . ! i f;  - 

Lj.  Alacd,  *Tis  true,  this  is  a place  of  greater  filence  5 f i!’. 
Notfb  much  troubled  \Vkh.the  grodqs  of  thole  co:,  2^^  iloiahV 
That  die  5 nor  with  the  out-cries  of  the  lividg.'  ' .wtl 

Auid,  Yes,  Ihave  heatdftories,  howfomeraen-r-^  T i 
Have  in  fuch  lonely  places  been  affrighted  * . . r- 

V^Vith  dreadful  fhapes  and  noiles,  - ^ " ' [Macduff hollows* 
La.  A/acd.  But  heark,  my  Lordfurehollows.5 : :q v.  'a/- 
'Tishe^  anfwer  him  quickly.  *.  ^ ^ J : L:  f*;!  ’ 

Serv.  IIlo,  ho,  ho,’ ho-  ‘ :*•  /*:  1 

' Enter  Macduff.  / :•  i.* 

La.  Macd.  Novv  I begin  to  fee  him : are  you  a foot,  / . - 
My  Lord  ? . ^ v ' 

Alacd.  Knowing  the  way  to  be  Both  fhort  and  eafie,  • .*  . 

And  that  the  Chariot  did  attend  me  here,  ^ ^ / / . ’ '•  . 

I  have  adventur'd.  Wher^  are  our  children  ?*  - ' ' ? ^rr 

La.  Macd.  They  arc  fecurely  fleeping  in  the  Chariot-  . ^ ' 

Eirjl  Song  by  Witches. 

1 Witch.  Speak,  Sifter, Tpeak  5 is  the  deed  done  : 

2 /F/YcA.  Long  ago,  long. ago:  : ^ \ , v . • 

Above  twelve  glafes  fince  have_run.  . " - ' 

3 Witch.  Ill  deeds  are  feldom  flow  5 ' 

Nor  (ingle ; following  crimes  on  former  wait. 

The  worft  of  creatures  fafteft  propagate. 

Many  more  murders  muft  this  one  enfue, 

As  if  in  death  were  propagation  too.  - - - 

2 He  will.  ' 

I He  (hall. 

3 Witch.  He  muft  fpill  much  more  bloud  5 - - . . , > 

And  become  worfe,  to  make  his  Title  good. 

\ VVitch.  Now  let*s  dance- 

2 Witch 


2 Witch.  hpt&A.  ■ ^ \ ’ 

3 IVitch.  Agreed-  • ' 

4 Agreed- 

chorus.  We  (hou’d  rejoyce  when  good  Kings  bleed. 

When  cartel  die,  about  we  go, 

What  then,  when  Monarchs  perifh,  fhould  we  do 
Ma.cd.  What  can  this  be  ? 

Ldt  Macd.  This  is  moft  ftrange : but  why  feem  you  afFraid  ? 
Can  you  be  capable  of  fears,  who  have'  ' 

So  often  caus’d  it  in  your  enemies  ? 

Macd.  It  was  an  hellilh  Song  : I cannot  dread 
Ought  that  is  mortal  5 biit  this  is  fomething  more. 

Second  Song. 

Let  s have  a dance  upon  the  Heath  5 ' . 

VVe  gain  more  life  by  Duncans  death. 

Sometimes  like  brinded  Cats  we  (hew, 

Having  no  mufick  but  our  mew.  - 1 

Sometimes  we  dance  in  forrie  old  mill, 

' Upon  the  hopper,  (tones,  and  wheel. 

To  Ibme  old  (aw,  or  Bardifh  Rhime,' 

Where  (till  the  Mill- clack  does  keep  time. 

Sometimes  about  an  hollow  tree, 

A round,  a round,  a round  dance  we. 

Thither  the  chirping  Cricket  comes, 

And  Beetle,  (inging  drowfie  hums. 

Sometimes  we  dance  o’re  Fens  and  Furs, 

To  howls  of  wolves,  and  barks  of  curs. 

And  when  with  now^f  thofe  we  meet, 

W.e  dance  to  th’ecchbesof  buffeet. 

At  the  night-Raven*s  difmal  voice, 

Whilft  others  tremble,  we  rejoyce  5 
And  nimbly,  nimbly  dance  we  (till 
To  th’ecchoes  from  an  hollow  Hill. 

Macd.  I am  glad  you  are  not  affraid. 

La.  Macd.  I would  not  willingly  to'fear  (iibrnit  .• 

None  can  fear  ill,  but  thofe  that  merit  it. 

Macd.  Am  I made  bold  by  her  ? how  Itrong  a guard 
Is  innocence  .>  if  any  one  would  be 

' ' ^ . D 2 Reputed 


/■i. 
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Reputed  valiant,  let  him  learn  of  you  5 ^ . 

Vertue  both  courage  is,  and  fafety  too.  duftce  of  witches. 

Efiter  l7Vo  P^Fitches,  • - . 

Jlhcd.  Tbele  feem  foul  fpirlts  3:  fll  Ipeak  to  e m; 

If  you  can  any  thing  by  more  than  nature  know  3 

You  may  in  thoft  prodigious  times  fore-tell 

Some  ill  we  may  avoid.  . . ^ ^ \ 

1 FFitck  Saving  thy  bloud  will  caufe  it  to  be  (hed  5 . * 

2 vvitch.  He'll  bleed  by  thee,  by  whom  thou  firft  haft  bled. 

5 FFitch.  Thy  wife  fhall  ftiunning  danger,  dangers  find, 

And  fatal  be,  to  vvhom  (he  moft  is  kind,  [^Ex/witches. 

La  JlLicd.  Why  are  ybwalterd;.Sir?cbemot  fo  thoughtful : 
The  Mdlengers  of  Darknefs  never.fpake 
To  men,  but  to  deceive  them'.  - ^ ^ i::.  r v;,:I 

Macd,  Their  words  feem  to  fore-tell  fbme  dire  prediftions. 

La.  Macd.  Me  that  believes  ill  news  from  fuch  as  thefe, 
Deferves  to  find  it  true.  Their  words  are  like  . 

Theirfhape^  nothihg  but'fidioril  ^ *.v.  3 

Lefs  haften to  our  journey.  . v 

Macd.  I’ll  take  your  counlel  3 for  to  permit'  ■ " r ' 

Such  thoughts  upon  our  memories  to  dwell, 

V Yill  make  our  minds  the  Regifters  of  Hell.  [^Exeunt  omnes. 

f . > . . - . . 

• - ■>  . i ^ 

A C T,  III.  ,S  C E N E,  I. 


Enter  Banquo. 

" I 'Hou  haft  it  nowj  King,  Cavpdor^  Clamis,  all, 
f As  the  three  Sifters  promis’d  5 but  I fear 
Thou  plaid’ft  moft  foully  for’t : yet  it  was  faid-  • 

It  ihould  not  ftand  in  thy  Pofterity ; • 

But  that  my  ftlf  ftiould  be  the  Root  and  Father  • -v 

Of  many  Kings  5 they  told  thee  truth. 

VVhy,  fince  their  promife  was  made  good  to  thee. 

May  they  not  be  my  Oracles  as  well. 

Enter  Macheth^'Lenox,  aad  Mtendants. 

Mach.  Here’s  our  chiefGu  eft,  if  he  had  been  forgotten^  It 
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It  had  been  want  of  nmfick  to  our  Feaft. 

To  night  we  hold  a folemn  fupper,  Sir  5 
And  all  requeft  your  prelencc. 

Banq.  Your  Majefty  layes  your  command  on  me, 

To  which  my  duty  is  to  obey. 

Much.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  } 

Banq.  Yes,  Royal  Sir. 

Macb.  We  (hould  have  el(e  defir’d  your  good  advice, 

('Which  ftill  hath  been  both  grave  and  pl'ofperous^ 

In  this  daies  Counfel  5 but  well  take  to  morrow. 

Is’t  far  you  ridp 

Banq.  As  far.  Great  Sir,  as  will  take  up  the  time  : 

Go  not  my  Horfe  the  better, 

I muft  become  a borrower  of  the  night. 

Fora  dark  hour  or  two. 

Mach.  Fail  not  our  Feaft. 

Banq,  My  Lord,  I (hall  not. 

Macb,  We  hear  our  bloudy  Coufins  are  beftow’d 
In  England^  and  in  Ireland  5 not  confelfing 
Their  cruel  Parricide  3 filling  their  hearers  , 

With  ftrange  invention.  But,  of  that  to  morrow. 

Goes  your  Son  with  you  ? 

Banq.  He  does  3 and  our  time  now  calls  upon  us. 

Macb.  I with  your  Horfes  (wift,  and  fure  of  foot. 

Farewel.  ' [Ex.  Banquo. 

Let  every  man  be  maftcr  of  his  time  3 
Till  (even  at  night,  to  make  fociety 
The  more  welcome  3 we  will  our  felves  withdraw. 


And  be  alone  till  fupper. 

Macduff  departed  frowningly,  perhaps 
He  is  grown  jealous  3 he  and  Banquo  muft 
Embrace  the  (ame  fate. 

Do  thofe  men  attend  our  pleafure  ? 

They  do3  and  wait  without. 
Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. 

I am  no  King  till  I am  (afely  fo. 

My  fears  ftick  deep  in  Banquo^  fiicceflbrs  3 
And  in  his  Royalty  of  Nature  reigns  that 


[Exeunt  Lords. 


[Ex.  Servant. 


Which. 


Which  vvouy  be  fear’d. . He  dares  do  much^ 

And  to  that  dauntlefs  temper  of  his  mind,  - ^ i 

He  hath  a wildom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 

Toaft  in  fafety.  Under  him 

My  genius  is  rebuk’d  : he  chid  the  Sifters 

VVhen  firft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me, 

And  bade  them  fpeak  to  him.  Then,  Prophet  like,’  « 

They  hail’d  him  Father  to  a line  of  Kings,  r 1-’  • 

Upon  my  head  they  plac’d  a fruitleft  Crown  > ‘ 

And  put  a barren  Scepter  in  my  hand : J ’ * 

Thence  to  be  wrefted  by  anothers  race5 
No  (bn  of  mine  fucceeding : if’t  be.fb  5.  ^ .v 

For  Banquo*s  IlTue,  I have  ftain’d  my  foul  ' U'ii ... 

For  them:  the  gracious  I have  murder’d : / ^ 

Rather  than  (b,  I will  attempt  yet  further,  ^ * 

And  blot  out,  by  their  bloud,  what  e’re 
Is  written  of  them  in  the  book  of  Fate.  1 

E//fer  Servant^  and  two  Mnrtherers.  S'- 
Wait  you  without,  and  ftay  there  till  we  call.  [Ex.  Servant* 
Was  it  not  yefterday  we  fpoke  together  ? 

J MHrth.  It  was  5 fo  pleafe  your  Highnefi. 

Mach.  And  have  you  fince  confider’d  what  I told  you  ? 

How  it  was  Banqpio^  who  in  former  times  ■ » 

Held  you  fo  much  in  flavery  ^ " 

Whilft  you  were  guided  to  fulpedt  my  innocence. 

This  I made  good  to  you  in  your  laft  conference  s 
How  you  were  born  in  hand  5 how  croft  : 

The  Inftruments,  who  wrought  with  them.  . 

■ 2 You  made  it  known  to  us. 

Mach.  I did  fo*:,  and  now  let  me  reafon  with  you  ; 

Do  you  find  your  patience  lb  predominant 
In  your  nature. 

As  tamely  to  remit  thole  injuries?  . ' 

Are  you  fo  Golpell’d  to  pray  for  this  good  man,'  . ,v:  . 

And  for  his  Iflue  5 whole  heavy  hand  . ' 

Hath  bow’d  you  to  the  Grave,  and  begger’d 

Yours  for  ever  ? ’ _ - . 

I.  Alfir,  We  are  men, my  Liege.  - , ' ’ ' 

Mach. 


Mdcb,  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  you  go  for  men  5 
As  hounds,  and  grey-hounds,  mungrels,  fpaniels,  curs, 

Shoughs,  water-rugs,  and  demi-wolves,  are  all 
Call’d  by  the  name  of  dogs : the  lift  of  which 
Diftinguifhes  the  fwift,  the  flow,  the  fubtil, 

The  houfe'-keeper,  the  hunter^;  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  Nature 
Hath  beftow’d  on  him  ^ andfoof  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a ftation  in  the  lift, 

Nor  fth’ worft  rank  of  manhood  5 fay’t, 

And  I will  put  that  bufinefs  in  your  bofoms. 

Which,  if  perform’d,  will  rid  you  of  your  enemy, 

And  will  endear  you  to  the  love  of  us,. 

2 I am  one,  my  Liege, 

Whom  the  vile  blows,  and  malice  of  the  Age  ^ 

Hath  fo  incens’d,  that  I care  not  what  I do. 

To  l^pight  the  World. 

1 Mur  And  I another. 

So  weary  with  difafters,  and  fo  inflifted  by  fortune, 

That  I would  fot  my  life  on  any  chance, 

To  mend  it,  or  to  lofe  it. 

Mach.  Both  of  you  know  Banquo  was  your  enemy, 

2 Mur.  True,  my  Lord. 

Mach.  So  is  he  mine  5 and  though  I could 

With  open  power  take  him  from  my  fight. 

And  bid  my  will  avouch  it  .vyet  I muft  not  5 
For  certain  friends  that  arc  both  his  and  mine  5 
Whofe  loves  I may  not  hazard  5 would  ill 
Refent  a publick  proceft : and  thence  it  is 
That  I do  your  afoftance  crave,  to  mask 
The  bufinefi  from  the  common  eye. 

2 Mur,  Wc  (hall,  my  Lord,  perform  what  you  command 

I Mur.  Though  our  lives 

Mach.  Your  fpirits  fliine  through  you. 

Within  this  hour,  at  moft, 

I will  advife  you  where  to  plant  your  felvess 
For  it  muft  be  done  to  night : 

And  fomething  from  the  Palace  5 alwaies  remembePd5,> 

That  you  keep  focrecy  with  the  prefcribed  Father.  Fleam. 


Tka>j^  his  Son  too,  keeps  him  company  5 
Whofe  abfence  is  no  left  material  to  me 
Than  that  of  Ba^iqno's : he  too  muft  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.  Relblve  your  felves  apart. 
both  Mur.  We  are  refolv’d,  my  Liege. 

Much,  ril  call  upon  you  (freight.  [Ex.  MnrtL 

Now,  Batiquo^  if  thy  foul  can  in  her  flight 
Find  Heaven,  thy  happineft  begins  to  night.  [Ex. 

Efiter  Macduff,  and  Lady  Macduff. 

Mucd,  It  muff  be  fo.  Great  Duncans  bloudy  death 
Can  have  no  other  Author  but  Macbeth. 

His  Dagger  now  is  to  a Scepter  grown  5 

From  Duncans  Grave  he  has  deriv’d  his  Throne.  ' 

La.  Macd.  Ambition  urg’d  him  to  that  bloudy  deed : 

May  you  be  never  by  Ambition  led  : 

Forbid  it  Heav’n,  that  in  revenge  you  fhou’d 
Follow  a Copy  that  is  writ  in  bloud.  » , 

Macd.  From  Duncans  Grave,  methinks,  I hear  a groan 
That  call’s  a loud  for  juftice. 

La.  Macd.  If  the  Throne 
Was  by  Macbeth  ill  gain’d.  Heavens  may, 

Without  your  Sword,  fofficient  vengeance  pay. 

Ufurpers  lives  have  but  a fhort  extent. 

Nothing  lives  long  in  aftrange  Element. 

Macd.  My  Countreys  dangers  call  for  my  defence 
Againft  the  bloudy  Tyrants  violence. 

L.  Macd.  I am  affraid  you  have  fome  other  end, 

Than  meerly  Scotland's  freedom  to  defend. 

You’d  raifo  your  felf,  whilft  you  wou’d  him  dethrone  3 
And  f lake  his  Greatneft,  to  confirm  your  own. 

That  purpofo  will  appear,  when  rightly  fcan’d, 

But  ufurpation  at  the  fecond  hand.  ^ 

Good  Sir,  recall  your  thoughts.  ‘ ‘ 

Macd.  What  if  I fhou’d 
Afliime  the  Scepter  for  my  Countrey *s  good  ? 

Is  that  an  ufurpation  ? can  it  be 

Ambition  to  procure  the  liberty 

Of  tliis  fad  llealm  5 which  does  by  Treafon  bleed 

That  which  provokes,  will  juftifie  the  deed.  Macd. 
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Lady  Macd.  If  the  Defign  ftiould  profper,  the  Event 
May  make  us  fafe^  but  not  you  Innocent ; 

For  whillt  to  lee  our  fellow  Subjects  free 
From  prefenc  Death,  or  future  Slavery. 

You  wear  a Crown,  not  by  your  Title  due, 

L)e fence  in  them,  is  an  Offence  in  you; 

Tnat  Deed’s  unlawful  though  it  coil  no  Blood, 

In  which  you’l  be  at  beft  unjuftly  Good. 

You,  by  your  Pitty  which  for  us  you  plead^ 

Weave  but  Ambition  of  a finer  thread. 

Macd.  Ambition  do’s  the  height  of  power  affect, 

My  aim  is.  to  Govern,  but  Prote6i: : 

And  he  is  not  ambitious  that  declares, 

He  nothing  feeks  of  Scepters  but  their  cares, 

LadyyW^.  Can  you  fo  patiently  your  felf  moleft. 

And  lole  your  own,  to  give  your  Countrey  reft ! 

In  Plagues  what  found  Phyfician  wou’d  endure 
To  be  iHit6tcd  for  another’s  Cure. 

Macd.  if  by  my  troubles  I cou’d  yours  releafe. 

My  Love  wou’d  turn  thofe  torments  to  myeafe; 

I (hou’d  at  once  be  fick  and  healthy  too. 

Though  Sickly  in  my  fclf,  yet  W^ellin  you. 

Lz&^Md.  But  then  refle£lupon  the  Danger,  Sr. 
Which  you  by  your  afpiring  wcu’d  incur 
From  Fortunes  Pinacle,  you  will  too  late 
Look  down,  when  you  are  giddy  with  your  height ; 
Whilft  you  with  Fortune  play  to  win  a Crown, 

The  Peoples  Stakes  are  greater  than  your  own. 

Macd.  In  hopes  to  have  the  common  Illsredreft, 

Who  wou’dnot  venture  fingic  intcreft. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser^  My  Lord,  a Gentleman,  juft  now  arriv’d 
From  Court,  has  brought  a Mcffage  from  the  King  ? 

Macd,  Onefenc  from  him,  can  no  good  Tidings  bring  ? 
Lady  Md.  What  wou’d  the  T yrant  have  } 

Macd.  Go,  I will  hear 

The  News,  ihous^h  it  a difmal  Accent  bear ; 

F 


Thofe 


lExeunt, 
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Thofc  who  c'Xpcdl  and  do  not  fear  their  Doom, 

May  hear  a Meffage  though  from  Hell  it  come. 

Enter  Mac6eth*s,  Lady  and  Servant* 

Lady  Mh.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  Court  > 

Ser.  Yes  Madam,  but  returns  again  to  night. 

Lad)  Md,  Say  to  the  King,  I wou’d  attend  his  leifurc 
pora  few  words.  [Exit  Sers^ 

VVhere  our  defire  is  got  without  content, 

Alais,  it  is  not  Gain,  but  punifhment! 

Tis  fafer  to  be  that  which  we  defiroy. 

Then  by  Dcftru6lion  live  in  doubtful  joy. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

How  now  my  Lord,  why  do  you  keep  alone? 

Making  the  worft  ot  Fancy  your  Companions,* 

Converfing  withthofe  thoughts  which  fhou’d  ha*  dy*d 
With  thoie  they  think  on:  things  without redrefs 
Shou’d  be  without  regard  r what’s  done,  is  done. 

Macb.  Alas,  we  have  but  (corch’d  the  Snake,  not  kill'd-  it,, 

She’l  dole  and  be  her  felf,  whilft  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  Sting. 

But  let  the  frame  of  all  things  be  disjoynt 
E’re  we  will  eat  our  bread  in  fear;  and  fleep 
In  the  affli^iion  of  thofe  horrid  Dreams 
Thatihakeus  mightily  I Better  be  with  him 
Whoms^'c  co  gain  theCrown,  have fent  to  peace  ^ 

Then  on  ihc  torture  of  the  Mind  to  lye 
In  reftlei's  Agony.  Dmcani% 

He,  after  life’s  IRort  feavor,  now  deeps  j Well,' 
Treafonhasdoneit’s  worft  5 nor  Steel,  norPoyfon, 

No  Ferreign  force,  nor  yet  Domeftick  Malice 
Can  touch  him  further. 

Lady  y\b.  Come  on,  fmooth  your  rough  brow 
Be  free  and  merry  with  your  gueft  to  night. 

[Aacb.  1 fhaJl,  and  fo  I pray  be  you  but  ftill. 

Remember  to  apply  your  felt  to  Banquo : 

Prefcnc  him  kindnds  with  your  Eye  and  Tongue,  . 

In  how unfafe  a. pofture  are  our  honors 
That  we  muft  have  recourft  to  flattery,. 

And 
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And  make  our  Faces  Vizors  to  our  hearts. 

Ladj  You  muft  leave  this. 
ti/lad.  How  full  of  Scorpions  is  my  mind?  QeacWife 
Thou  know’ft  that  Banquo  and  his  Flean  lives. 

LaMi>.  But  they  arc  not  Immortal,  there’s  comfort  yet  in  thar. 
Mach.  Be  merry  then,  for  e're  the  has  flown 
His  Cloyfter’d  flight ; c’re  to  black  Sammons, 

The  (harp  brow'd  Beetle  with  his  drowfie  hums, 

Ha.  rung  night’s  fecond  Peal : 

There  lhall  oce  done  a deed  of  dreadful  Note. 

Lady  Mb.  What  is't  > 

Mach.  Be  innocent  of  knowing  it,  my  Dear, 

Till  thoa  applaud  the  deed,  come  dilmal  Night 
Clofe  up  the  Eye  of  the  quick  fighted  Day 
With  thy  invUible  and  bloody  liand. 

The  Crow  makes  wing  to  the  thick  fhady  Grove, 

Good  tilings  ot  day  grow  dark  and  overcaft, 

Wralft  Night's  black  Agent's  to  their  Preys  make  haft. 

Thou  wondet’ftat  my  Language,  wonder  ftill. 

Things  ill  begun,  ftrengtaen  thtmfelves  by  ill,  [Exem, 
Enter  three  Murtherers. 

1.  M«r.  The  time  is  almoft  come. 

The  tvefl  yet  glimmers  with  fome  ftreaks  of  day. 

Now  thebenighted  Iravcllcrfpurson, 

To  gain  the  timely  Inn. 

2. M«r.  Hark,  I hear  Horfes,  and  faw  fome  body  alig^ 

At  the  Park  gate. 

Tnen  tishe;  tbereft 
Thar  arc  expe^ed  are  i'ch'Court  already. 

I . Mar.  His  Horfes  go  a bout  almoft  a Mile, 

And  men  from  hence  to  th’  Padace  make  it  their  ufual  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Flean. 

Sanqu9y  It  will  be  Rain  to  night. 

rleattf  W'c  ranft  make  haft  j 

Banq.  Our  haft  concerns  us  more  then  being  wet. 

The  King  expefts  me  at  his  feaft  to  night. 

To  which  he  did  invite  me  with  a kindnefs. 

Greater  then  be  was  wont  to  expreft.  lExeum. 

fz 
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Ke- enter  Murthcrers  veith  drawn  Swords* 

1. NU/*.  BanquOj  thou  litck  think'ft  what  bloody  feaft 
Is  now  preparirjgtor  thee. 

2.  Mar.  Nor  to  what  fhades  the  darknefs  of  this  night, 

Shall  lead  thy  wandring  fpirir.  f Exeunt ^terBittquo*. 

'[  ^l^Jfingof  Swords  is  heard  from  within* 
Re-enter  Flcan  purfudhy  one  of  the  Murtherers, 

Flean,  Murchcr,  help,  help,  my  Facher*s  kill’d.  [^Exe, running* 
SCENE  opens ^ a Banquet  prepard*  , 

Enter  Macbeth,  Lauj  >lacbtdi5  Sea-ton,  Lenox,  Lords y Attendants* 
h\ach*  You  know  your  own  Degrees,  fitdown. 

Sea\  Tranks  to  ycurMajtfty. 

^Uch*  Our  Self  will  keep  you  company. 

And  Play  the  humble  Hoft  to  entertain  you  : 

Onr  Lady  keeps  her.State^  but  you  fball- have  her  welcome  too.. 
Ladj  Mb*  Pronounce  it  for  me  Sir,  to  all  cur  Friends. 

Enter  firfl^Murtherer. 

Mad,  Both  fides  are  even  • be  free  in  Mirth,  anon.' 

Weed  drinx  a mcafure  about'  the  Tabic.  _ - ’ ^ 

There’s  blood  upon  thy  face*.. 

Mur*  Tis  chenv 

MacL  Is  l,e  difpatcli’d  > 

M///*.  My  Lord,  his  Throat  is  cur : tharl  did  fehfmv 
Thou  art  the  belt  of  Cuc-thrcats ; 

Yet  he  is  good  chat  did  the  like  for  Flean. 
hi^.ur.  Mod  Royal  Sir  he  fcap’d'. 

M-ir^.Then  comes  my  fit  again,!  had  cKe  been  peifc-dj. 

Firm  a.  a Fiilar  founded  on  a Rock  ! 

As  unconfin’d  as  the  free  fpreading  Air. 

Luc  row  i*m  check’d  with  favvey  Doubts  and  Fears.  • • • 

But  B.'fiquo\  lafe  ? 

Mvr.  Safe  in  a Dirch  l*.c  lies, 

With  twenty  gaping  wounds  on  hishead^ 
rhekaiiof  which  wa^  Mortal. 

^\acb.  There  the  ground  Serpent  lies  • rheworm  that^fled'r 
Hath  Nature,  cha<  in  time  will  Venom  breed.* 

Tficugh  at  prelenr  it  wantsaSring,  fomerrow,^ 

To  morrofyv  you:  idiall  i.ear  iur'hcrr  f Mvto 

Ladjj-AIb, 
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Ludj  Mb,  My  Royal  Lord , you  fpoil  the  Fcaft, 

The  Sauce  to  Meat  is  chearfulncf’s. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Banquoa^^^i  fuin  Macbcch’s  pUu 
M.atb,  Letgooddigeftion  wait  on  Appetite^ 

And  Health  on  both. 

Len,  May  it  pleafc  your  Highnefs  to  fit. 
hUcb.  Had  we  but  hereout  Councrys  honor  j 
Were  the  grac’d  pc-rfon  of  oux  Banqt/o  prefenc, 

Whom  vve  may  juftly  challenge  for  unkindnefs. 

Seat,  His  abfcnce  Sir, 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promifc^pleafe  your  Highnefs 
To  grace  u,  svith  your  Company  ? 

fAad,  fes^  Tie  fit  down.  The  Table’s  full 
Len.  Here  is  a place  referv’d  Sir : 

M.acb.  Where  Sir?  • ' 

Len.  Here.  What  is ’cthat  moves  your  Highnefs  ? 
Macb.  Whichof  you  have  done  this? 

Lords ^ Done  what  ? , 

Macb,  Thou  can’ft  not  fay  I did  it  ^ never  fhake 
Thy  goary  Locks  at  me. 

Seat,  Gentlemen  rife,,  his  Highnefs  is  not  well. 

LAdj  Mb,  Sic  worthy  Friends^  my  Lord  is  often  thus^ 
And  hath  been  from  his  youth  i pray  keep  your  Seats, 
i he  fit  i>  ever  fudden,  if  you  take  notice  of  it,, 

You  fhal!  offend  him,  and  provoke  his  paffion 
In  a moment  he’]  be  well  again. 

Are  you  a Man? 

h^\Mh.  Ay,  and  a bold  one;  that  dare  look  on  that- 
Which  wou’d  dillrad  the  Devil 
Lady  Mb.  O proper  fluff  x 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  your  fear: 

This  is  the  Air-drawn  Dagger,,  which  youfaid 
Led  you  to  Duncan.  O thele  Fits  and  Starts^ 

( Impoftrsrs  cc  true  fear)  wou’d  well  become 
A womans  flory,  authoriz’d  by  her  Grandam,. 

W h y do  you  flare  thus  ? wh«n  all’s  done 
You  look  but  on  a Chair. 

%\acb.  Prethee  fee  there^.  how  fey  you  now  1. 
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>%V  hy , what  care  if  thou  can*ft  nod  ; fpcak  too. 

It'  Charnel-  ".oules  and  our  Graves  muft  fend 
Thole  ti^ac  wc  buryj  back;  our  Monuments 
Shall  be  the  nuA  S ot  Kiccs,' 

LA(f)  Mb.  w hat  quivc  unman’d  in  folly  ? [ the  chfi  defeends^ 

\sUcb.  Iflrtandhcrej  Ifawit: 

Lady  Mb.  Fyc,  for  fhame. 

Timor  the firlt of  Murders;  blood  was  filed 
E *re  humane  Law  decreed  it  for  a tin. 

Ay,  and  tince  Murthcrs  too  have  been  committed 
Too  terrible  for  tlic  Ear.  The  times  has  been, 

That  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  wou’d  dye ; 

And  there  lye  ttill ; but  now  they  rife  again 
And  thruft  us  from  our  feats.  • 

Lddy  Mb.  Sir,  your  noble  Friends  do  lack  you. 

!\Ucb.  Wonder  not  at  me  my  mott  worthy  Friends, 

I have  a ftrange  Infirmity;  tisnotning 
To  chofe  chat  know  me.  Give  me  fome  Wine, 

Here’s  to  the  general  Joy  of  all  the  Table, 

And  to  our  dear  friend  Ba^/quo^  whom  we  mifs, 

Wou'd  he  were  here:  to  ail,  and  him,  we  drink. 

Lords j Our  Duties  arc  to  pledge  it.[rfe^  Ghofl  ofBlt\q,rifes  athufeeu 
Macb.  Let  the  Earth  hide  thec  finy  blood  iscold. 

Thou  haft  no  ufe  now  of  thy  glaring  Eyes. 

LxdyMh.  Think  of  this  good  my  Lords,  but  as  a thing 
Or  Cuftom  ; tisnootler. 

Only  it  (poils  the  pleafure  of  the  time. 

What  Man  can  dare,  1 dare  : 

Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Ruffian  Bear, 

T nc  Ar  md  Rhinoceros^  or  the  HircantAn  Tigre : 

Take  any  fhape  but  that ; and  my  firm  Nerves 
Shall  never  tremble  ; Or  revive  a while. 

And  dare  me  to  the  Defart  wkh  thy  Sword, 

If  any  Sinew  fhrink,  proclaim  me  then 

The  Baby  of  a Girl.  Hence  horrible  fhadow;  Ghofl^ 

So,  now  I am  a man  again  : pray  you  fit  ftill. 

Lady  Mb.  You  have  difturb*d  tnc  Mirth ; 

Broke  the  glad  Meeting  with  your  wild  difordcr^ 


Much. 
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\Adcb.  Canfuch  things  be  without  Afloniflimcnt. 

Y ou  make  me  (Irange, 

E ven  to  thedifpofuion  that  I owe. 

When  now  I think  you  can  behold  fuch  fights. 

And  keep  the  Natural  colour  of  your  Checks, 

Whilft  mine  grew  pale  with  fear. 
seat.  What  fights? 

Lady  Mb.  I pray  you  fpeak'not,  he’l  grow  worfe  and  worfe^  - 
Queftions  enrages  him  , at  once  good  night : 

Stand  not  upon  the  Order  of  your  going. 

Le».  Goodnight,  and  better  health  attend  his  Majefty. 

Lady  \Ab.  A kind  good  night  to  all.  [ Exeunt  Lord<. 

Macb.  It  will  have  Blood  they  fay.  Blood  will  have  blood. 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  Trees  to  Ipcak. 

Augures  well  read  in  Languages  of  Birds 
By  Rooks ^ and  Dawes ^ have  reveal’d 

The  fecrec  Murthcr*  How  goes  the  night  ? 

Lady  tAb.  Almoft  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is  which, 

Macb.  Why  did  M/*r^/»^<?after  a (olemn  Inviracion, 

Deny  his  prelence  at  our  Feaft  ? 

Lady  ML  Did  you  fend  to  him  Sir? 

YAacb.  I did  j But  Tie  fend  again. 

There’s  not  one  great  Th^me  in  all  Scotlandy 
But  in  his  houfe  I keep  a Servant, 

He  and  Banquo  muft  embrace  thefame  fate,  < 

1 will  to  morrow  to  the  Wey ward  Sifters, , 

They  fhaJI  tell  me  n>ore  ^ for  now  I am  bent  to  know  ' 

By  the  worft  means,  the  worft  that  can  befall  me 
All  Caufes  fhal!  give  way;  I am  in  Blood 
cStept  in  fo  far,  that  fhould  1 wade  no  more, 

Returning  were  as  bad,  as  togoo’re, 

LadyWib.  You  lack  the  Lafon  of  all  Natures,  fleepv 
Macb.  Wcliriein  ^ 

And  reft  ; Jf  flet  ping  I repofe  can  have, 

Wlien  the  Dead  rife  and  want  it  in  the  Grave,  [^  E^ettnu. 

Enter  Macduffe  and  Lady  MacduffCe 
Lady  Md.  Are  you.  refolv’d  then  to  be  gone  ? 

Macd^  lam  ^ ^ ' 

- 
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1 know  my  A^f^vcr  cannot  tut  inflame 
rnc  tyrants  fury  lo  pronounce  my  d.cath. 

My  Hie  will  (oon  be  blaftcd  by  his  breath. 

V. j.A  M//.  But  vvhy  fo  far  as  Enoland  muft  you  fly  ? 
lAdCii.  The  farchtfl  partof  Sm/a/^^’is  too  nigh.  ^ 

L id)  M-A  Can  you  leave  me,  your  Daughter  and  young  Son, 

To  peiilh  by  that  fempefl  wliicb  you  fnun. . 

WliCM  Birds  of  flrenger  Wing  are  fled  away, 

TheRaveiK'US  Kite  do's  on  the  weaker  Prey. 

He  will  not  injure  you,  he  cannot  be  - ' 

Puiieit  with  lucn  unmanly  cruelty  / 

Y u will  your  fafety  to  your  wcakndsowc 
As  Grit\efcapes  ti,e  Syth  by  being  low. 

'fogcciicr  vve  lhall  be  too  flow  to  fly  : 

jingle,  vve  may  outride  the  Enemy.  ^ , • . 

Tk  trom  ti'e  King  fuch.Su.courSucra<e3  , ..  , 

As  lhall  revenge  tiic  Dead,  and  Liting  (ave,  .* 

My  greateft  mifcry  is  to  remove,  ' . 

VViu’i  all  ci;C  wings  of  liallcfrom  what  I love.’  ' . 

LadyMd.  If  to  be  gone  feems  mifcry  to  ycu,  - -.o  • 

Good  Sir,  let  us  be  miftrable  too.  : . " . 

M^^.  Your  Sex  winich  here  is  yourfeturity,  l . 

Will  by  t!  ccoyls  of  flight  your  Danger  be.  '[^Emeryieffenger^ 
W lar  fatal  News  do’s  bring  theeoucof  breath? 

NH/J.  Sir,  Banquo'skiWd. 

Mac/V.  Tncn I am  warn’d  of  Death. 

Farewell ; our  fafety,  Us, a while  muft  fever : 

Lid)^\d.  Fly,  fly,  or  we  may' bid  farewell  for  ever. 

^\acd.  Flying  from  Death,  I am  to  Life  unkind, 

For  leaving  you,  1 leave  my  Life  behind.  [£x/f. 

M(/.  Oh  my  dear  Lord*;  I find  now  thou  arc  gone,  ' * 

I am  more  Valiant  when  unfafe  alone. 

My  heart  feels  man-hood,  it  does  Death  defpife. 

Yet  1 am  ftill  a Woman  in  my  eyes. 

And  of  ray  Tears  thy  abfence  is  the  caufc, 

So  falls  the  Dew  when  the  bright  Sun  withdraws.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Lenox  and  Seaton. 

hen.  My  former  fpceches  have  but  hit  your  thoughts 


Which 
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Which  can  interpret  funhcr  ^ Only  I fay  - ' ^ 

Things  have  been  Itrangely  carry *d.  • - 

was  pictrd,  but  hefirft  was  dead. 

And  the  right  Valiant  Banquo^$\k*d  too  late : 

Men  muft  not  walk  lo  late  j who  can  want  Scnce 
To  know  how  Moflrous  it  was  in  Nature, 

For  Mdcolme  and  Donalbamy  to  kill  . 

Their  Royal  Father  j horrid  Fad ! how  did 
It  grieve  Macbeth^  did  he  not  ftraighc 
In  Pious  rage  the  two  Delinquents  kill. 

That  were  the  flaves  of  Drunkenness  and  Sleep. 

Was  not  that  Nobly  done  ? : 

Seat.  Ay,  and  wifely  too : i 

For’twou'd  have  anger‘d  any  Loyal  heart 
to  hear  the  men  deny  it. 

Len.  So  that  I fay  he  has  born  all  things  well : 

And  I do  think  that  had  he  Duncan's  Sons  - « 

Under  his  power  ( as  may  pleafe  Heaven  he  fliall  not  ) 
They  fhou’d  find  what  it  were  to  kill  a Father. 

So  fhou’d  Flean : but  peace  • 1 hear  Macdujje 
Deny’d  his  prefence  at  the  Fcaft  : For  which 
He  lives  in  difgrace.  Sir,  can  you  tell  ^ 

Where  he  beftowes  himfelf  ? 

Seat.  1 hear  that  Malcolme  lives  i*th’  Englijh  Court, 
And  is  receiv’d  of  the  moft  Pious  Edmrd^ 

With  (uch  Grace,  that  the  Malevolences  of  Fortune 
Takes  nothing  from  his  high  Refpedj  thither 
lAacduQ  is  gone  to  beg  the  Holy  King’s . 

Kindaid,  to  yjvako  Northumberland  • . 

And  Warlike  and  byrhehelpof  thefe. 

To  finifh  what  they  have  fo  well  begun. 

This  report 

Do’s  foExafperate  the  King,  that  he 
Prepares  for  fome  attempt  of  War. 

Len.  Sent  he  to  Macdufje  I 

Seat.  He  did,  his  abfoJutc  Command.  . 

Len.  Some  Angel  fly  toth*  Englifh  Court,  and  tell 
His  Meffage  e’re  he  come ; that  lome  quick  bleffing, 
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To  this  afflided  Country,  may  arrive 

Whilft  chofe  that  meric  it,  are  yet  alive.  \^Exeunt^ 

Thunder,  Enter  three  mtches  meeting  Hecat. 
i. witch.  How,  Hecaty  you  look  angerly? 

Hecat.  Have  1 nor  reafon  Beldams  i 
Why  did  you  all  Traffick  withMadeth 
’Bout  Riddles  and  affairs  of  Death, 

AndcaTd  not  me  ; All  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a Weyward  Son : 

Make  fome  amends  now : get  you  gon, 

And  at  the  pic  of  Acheron 

Meet  mei’th’  morning : Thither  he  - . .i  . ♦ 

Will  come  to  know  his  Dcftiny*  / ‘ 

Dire  bufinefs  will  be  wrought  e’reNoon^  ; ' , * 

For  on  a corner  of  the  Moon,  , . ' . 

A drop  my  Spedacles  have  found,  ; . ; ' 

rie  catch  it  e’rc  it  come  to  ground.  ' ' ’ - c 

And  chat  diftird  fhall  yet  e’re  night,  - ' ' 

Kaiie  from  the  Center  fucha-Spright : ‘ 

As  by  the  ftrength  of  his  Illuffon, 

Shall  draw  Macbeth  to  his  Confufion 

Mufick  and  Soup  . ' ' 

H Eccate,  Hecate,  Heccatet  Oh  come  away  s 
Hark,  l.amcall’d,  my  little  Spirit  fee. 

Sits  in  a foggy  Cloud,-  and  ftaysforrae. 

Sing  mtbin'.  [iAachhte defcends^ . 

Come  awiy  Heccate,  Heccatel  Oh  come  away:.  ' 

Hec.  I come,  1 come,  with  all  the  fpeed  1 may. 

With  all  the  fpeed  I may. 

Where’s  ?- 

2.  Here.  ‘ ■ • 

Hec.  Where's  Puckle  i 
3.  Here,  and/fo/'/ifr'too,  and'/fe/w4ji!too.- 
1 . Wc  want  but  you,  we  want  but  you 
Come  away  make  up  the  Count, 

Hec.  I willbutNoint,  and  thelmounrj., 

I vvijl  bur,  &.C.  u Hera 
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I.  Her^  comes  down  one  to  fetch  his.duc,  aKUs, 
A Call,  a fip  ot  blood. 

And  why  then  hailt  fo  long,  I mufe, 

■ Since  th'  Ait's  fo  fweet  and  good. 

a.  O att  thou  come ; What  News? 

All  goes  fair  for  our  delight, 

Either  come,  orclfe  refufe, 

Now  I’m  furnilh’d  for  the  flight 
Now  I go,  and  now  I fiye, 

Malking  my  fweet  Spirit  and  I. 

3.  O what  a dainty  pleafure’s  this. 

To  fail  i’th’  Ait 

While  the  Mw»  (bines  fair ; 

To  Siog,  to  Toy,  to  Dance  and  Kifs, 

Ovet  Woods,  high  Rocks  and  Mountains  5 
Ovet  Hills,  and  roifty  Fountains : 

Ovet  Steeples,  Towets,  and  Turrets: 

We  flye  by  night  ’mongft  troops  of  Spirits. 

No  Ring  of  Bells  to  our  Ears  founds, 

Nohowlesof  Wolves,  nor  Yelps  of . Hounds  j 
No,  northenoifeof  VVaters  breach, 

Nor  Cannons  Throats  our  Height  can  reach. 

1.  Come  let’s  make  haft  Ihe’ll  foon  be  back  again  t 

2.  But  whilft  fhe  moves  through  the  foggy  Air, 
Let’s  to  the  Cave  and  our  dire  Charms  prepare. 

Finis  AUttS  3. 


ACT  the  Mh.  SCENE  the  tfi. 


I.  witch,  t ■"(  Hrkc  the  blinded  Cat  hath  Mew'd. 

I 2 . Thrice,  and  once  the  Hedge- Pig  whin’d, 
JL  Shutting  his  Eyes  againft  the  Wind. 

3.  Harpier  cries,  tistime,  tis  time. 

I.  Then  round  about  the  Cauldron  go. 

And  poyfon’d  Entrals  throw.  G 2 This 
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This  Toad  which  under  Moffy  ftone. 

Has  days  and  nights  Iain  thirty  one : 

And  fvvelcer’d  Venom  fleeping  got, 

\\  c*l  hoy  I in  thclnchanted  Pot. 

aH.  Double  double,  toyl  and  trouble  j 
Fire  burn,  and  Cauldron  huWolQ. 

2.  The  Fillet  of  a Fenny  Snake 
' Of  Scuttle  Fifh  the  vomit  black. 

The  Eye  of  NewT,  and  Toe  of  Frog, 

The  wool  of  Bat,  and  tongue  of  Dog, 

An  Adders  fork  and  blind  Worms  lling, 

A Lizzard’s  leg,  and  Howlets  wing. 

Shall  like  a Hell-broth  boil  and  bubble*; 

Alt,  Double,  double,  C7V. 

3.  T he  fcale of  Dragon,  tooth  of  Wolf,, 

A VVircr.es  mummy : Maw  and  Gulf 

Of  Cormorant  and  the  Sea  Shark,.  ; 

Tee  root  of  Hemlock  dig*di'th’ dark. 

T he  liver  of  blafpheming  Jew, 

VV'itngallof  Goats, and  flips  of  Yew, 

Pluckc  when  the  A[oon  was  in  Eclips, 
vV  ith  a T i^rks  nofe,  and  Tarters  lips 
The  finger  of  a ffrangl^d  Babe 
Born  of  a Ditch  deliver^  Drab, 

Shall  makethe  Greue!  thick  and  flab. 

Adding  c hereto  a fat  Datchtnan's  Chawdron, 

Fertile  ingredients  of  our  Cawdron. 
a3.  Double,  double, 

2 . ric  cool  it  with  a Baboones  bloo 
And  fo  the*  Cfarui  is  fixm  and  good. 

Ent:/  Hcccarc  and  the  other  three  kyitches- 

Hec.  Oh  well  done,  I commend  your  pains,. 

And  everyone  AiaH  fharcthe  Gains. 

.^nd  now  about  rhe  CaHldron{\n^ 

Like  Elvei  and  Fairie  s in  a rina. 


M-ufick  and  Song.- 

Hec.  TlLack  Spirits,  and  white, 

D Red  Spirits  and  gray ; 

Mingle,  mingle,  mingle,  . 

You  that  mingle  may. 

i.mtcb.  keep  ic ftiS  in,  • 

Fire  drake  Puckey^  make  it  luckey : 

L)^t  Robin^  you  mult  bob  in. 

Chor.  A round,  a round,  about,  about, 

All  ill  come  running  in,  ali  good  keep  out., 

1.  Here’s  the  blood  of  a Bat! 

Hec,  O put  in  chat,  put  in  that. 

2.  Here’s  Lizards  brain, 

Hec.  Puc  in  a grain, 

1.  Here’s  Juice  of  Toad,  here’s  oyl  of  Adder 
That  will  make  the  Charm  grow  madder. 

2.  Puc  inallthefe,  ’twill  raife  the  Ranch  5 

Hec.  Nay  here’s  three  ownces  of  a red-hair’d  Wench. 

Chor.  Around^  around^  &c. 

2,  Iby  the  pricking  of  my  Thumbs, 

Know  fomthing  Wicked  this  way  comes,. 

Open  Locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

\Aach.  How  now  you  Secret,  black  and  mid-night  Haggs 
What  are  you  doing  ? 

Ail.'  A deed  without  a name. 

yS^ach.  I conjure  you  by  that  which  you  profefs. 

How  e’re  you  come  to  know  it,  anfwerme. 

T hough  you  let  loofe  the  raging  Winds  to  fhake  whole  Towns 
Though  bladed  Corn  be  lodg’d,  and  Trees  blown  down. 
Though  CaRlcs  tumble  on  their  Warders  heads  5 
Thougi)  Palaces  and  towring  Piramids 
Are  fvvallowed  up  in  Earth-quakes.  Anfvvcr  me,. 

1.  Speak. 

2.  Pror  ounce. 

3.  Demand. 

4.  Tie  anfwer  thee 


i 


C 48  ) 

^\s\dcb.  What  Dcftinie's  appointed  for  my  Fate  ? 

Hfc,  Thou  double  and  King  ; beware  : 

Avoiding  him,  b^Ucbeth  is  fafe  enough. 

b^Ucb.  VVhate’re  thou  art  for  thy  kind.Caurion,  Thanks. 

Hec,  Be  bold  and  bloodyj  and  man’s  hatred  fcorn, 

Thou  tlialt  be  harm’d  by  none  of  Woman  bornjt. 

Macb.  Then  live  ^acdu§e  j what  need  1 fear  thy  power* 

But  none  can  be  too  fare,  thoufhalt  not  live, 

That  I may  tell  pale  hearted  fear  it  lies  , 

And  Ilec p in  fpire  of  Thunder. 

Hec,  Be  Confident,  be  Proud,  and  take  no  care 
Who  wages  War,  or  where  Confpirers  are, 

^Uebeth  lliall  like  a lucky  Monarch  Raign, 

Till  Birnam  Wood  (hall  come  to  Vun^enain. 

Can  Forrefts  move?  the  Prophefieis  good, 

P I iBall  never  fall  nil  the  great  Wood 
Oi  rife  ; thou  may’d  prefume  Macbeth^ 

To  live  out  Natures  Lcafc,  and  pay  thy  breach 
To  Time  and  mortal  Cultom.  Yet  my  heart 
Lon^s  for  more  Knowledge : Tell  me  if  your  Art 
Extends  fo  far  : fhall  Iffue  oTe 

Tills  Kingdom  raign  ? 

^ 7.  Enquire  no  more. 

Hacb.  I will  not  bedeny’d.'  Ha!  [ Cauldron 

An  eternal  Curfe  fall  on  you  ; let.  me  know 
Why  finks  that  CauUr$ny  and  what  noife  is  this. 

I.  mub.  Appear.  2. appear,  3.  appear. 

Wound  through  his  Eyes,  his  harden'd  Heart, 

LikeShaddows  come,  and  ftraigth  depart. 

[ A jhdddom  of  eight  KifigSy  4«rfBanquoV  Chofi 
after  them  pafs  by. 

h\acb.  Thy  Crown  offends  my  fight.  A fecond  too  like  the  firft. 
A third  rcfembles  him  : a fourth  too  like  the  former ; 

Ye  filthy  Hags,  will  they  fucceed 
Each  other  flill  till  Dooms-day  ? 

Another  yet;  afeventh?  ITl  fee  no  more: 

And  yet  the  eigth  appears, 

Ha!  the  bloody  7?^;;y«ofmilcs  upon  me, 


And 


( 49  ) 

And  by  his  fmiling  on  me,  feeins  to  fay 
That  they  are  all  Succeffors  of  his  race. 

Hec.  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  fo : but  vvliy 
Macbeth,  Itand’ft  thou  arnarcdly  : 

Come  Sifters,  let  u;  cheat  his  heart, 

And  (hew  the  plfafures  of  our  Art  j 
ric  charm  the  Air  to  give  a found 
While  you  perform  your  Antick  round. 

[ Mufick.-  The  H'itches  Dance  and  ^'anifh^ 
the  Cave  finks  • 

Mach,  Where  arc  they  > Gone? 

Let  this  pernicious  hour  ftand 

Accurs’d  to  all  eternity.'  [n>ithout  there. 


Enter  Sejton. 

Seyt.  What’s  your  Graces  will  ? 

Macb.  Saw  you  the  Wayward  fitters  ? 

Seyt.  No  my  Lord. 

Macb.  Came  they  not  by  yon  ? 

Seyt.  By  me-Sir  ? 

Macb.  Infetfted  be  the  Earth  in  which  they  funk, 

And  Damn’d  all  thofe  that  truft ’em.  Juft  now 
1 heard  the  galloping  of  Horfe ; who  was’t  came  by  ? 

Seyt.  A Mellenget  from  the  Court,  who 

Brings  word  Macdufi  is  fled  to  England, 

Macb.  Fled  to  England  I 

Seyt.  Ay  my  Lord. 

Macb.  Time  thou  ’Anticipat’ft  all  my  Defignes  j 
Our  Purpofes  feldom  lucceed,  unlefs 
Our  Deeds  go  with  them. 

My  Thoughts  fhall  henceforth  into  Actions  rife. 

The  Witches  made  me  cruel,  but  not  wife.  lExeast,. 


Enter  Macduffe’s  w'/y’i?,  and  Lenox. 

Lady  Md.  I then  was  frighted  with  the  lad  alarthi 
Of  Ban^uo’s  Death,  when  1 did  counfel  him- 
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To  fly,  but  now  alas!  I much  repent  it. 

What  had  he  done  to  leave  the  Land  ? Madetb 
Did  know  him  Innocent. 

Le/i,  You  muft  have  patience  Madam. 

Lad)  Aid.  He  had  none. 

His  flight  was  madnefs.  When  our  Aftions  do  not. 

Our  fears  oft  make  us  Traycors.  - • 

Len-.  You  know  not  whether  it  was  his  VVifdomor  his  Fear. 
L^d)  Md.  Wildom  ? to  leave  his  Wife  and  Cnildren  in  a place 
From  wucnce  himfclf  did  fly  ; he  loves  us  not. 

He  wains  the  natural  touch  : For  the  poor  fVren  . 

( The  mod  dimtnucive  of  Birds)  will  with 

Tile  Ravenous  Owl^  fight  ttoutly  for  her  young  ones. 

Your  Husband,  Madam; 

IsNoble,  Wife,  Judicious,  and  beft  knows 

The  fits  oTlT  Seafon.  I dare  not  fpeak  much  further^ 

BU‘  c'-ucl  are  the  Times ; when  we  are  Traytors^ 

And  donot  knowourfclves : when  we  hold  Rumor, 

From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear; 

But  float  upon  a wild  and  violent  Sea* 

Each  way,  and  more,  I take  my  way  of  you:  *. 

' r fhall  not  belong  but  ril  behcre  again. 

T hings  at  the  word  will  ceale,  or  elfe  climb  upwards 
To  what  they  were  before.  Heaven  protetS  you# 

Lad)  Mad.  Farewell  Sir.  • 


Enter 
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Enter  a IVomatt. 

IVom.  Madam,  a Gentleman  in  hafte  defircs 
To  (peak  with  you. 

Lady  Md.  A Gentleman,  admit  him. 

Seyton.  Though  I have  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
To  you,  Yet  I was  well  acquainted  with 
The  Lord  Macduff  v^hlch  brings  me  here  to  tell  you 
There  s danger  near  you,  be  not  found  here, 

Fly  with  your  little  one  3 Heaven  preferve  you, 

I dare  (lay  no  longer.  Exit  Seyton- 

Lady  Md.  Where  (hall  I go,  and  whither  (hall  I fly  ? 

Tve  done  no  harm  5 But  I remember  now 
Tm  in  a vicious  world,  where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  profperous,  and  to  do  good 
Accounted  dangerous  folly , Why  do  I then 
Make  u(e  of  this  (b  womanly  defence  } 
lie  boldly  in,  and  dare  this  new  Alarm : 

What  need  they  fear  whom  Innocenfe  doth  arm  ? \lExit 

^ Enter  Malcolm^  and  Mac  duff,  > 
c The  Scene  Birnam  tVood.  i 
Macd.  In  the(e  dole  fhades  of  Birnam  IVood  let  us 
Weep  our  (ad  Bofbms  empty* 

Malcolm,  Youl  think  my  Fortunes  defperate, 

That  I dare  meet  you  here  upon  your  (iimmons. 

Macd.  You  (hould  now 

Take  Arms  to  (erve  your  Country.  Each  new  day 
New  Widows  mourn,  new  Orphans  cry,  and  ftill 
Changes  of  (brrow  reach  attentive  Heaven. 

Male.  This  Tirant  whole  foul  Name  blifters  our  Tongues, 
Was  once  thought  honeft.  You  have  lov’d  him  well. 

He  has  not  toucht  you  yet. 

Macd.  I am  not  treacherous. 

Male.  But  Macbeth  is. 

And  Macduff  may  be  what  I did  always  think  him, 

Juft,  and  good. 

Macd,  IVe  loft  my  hopes. 

Male.  Perhaps  even  there  wliere  I did  find  my  doubts  5 

H But 
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But  let  not  Jealoufies  be  your  Diihonours'^, 

But  my  own  (afetics. 

Afacd.  Bleed,  Bleed,  poor  Country. 

Great  Tiranny,  lay  thy  Foundation  (lire, 

Villains  are  ftfe  when  good  men  are  flilpefted.  • . - 

ric  fay  no  more...  Fare  thee  well  young  Prince,  - * c ' . 

I would  not  be  tliat  Traytdr  which  thou  thinhfi:  rne 
For  twice  reward  oF  Treachery.  ' ' ' • 

AUlc,  Be  not  olfended:  - 

I (peak  not  as  in  abfblute  fear  of  you  : • 

I think  our  Countrey  finks  beneath  the  Yoak,  ' . 

It  weeps,  it  bleeds,  andeach  new  day  a gaili  ? 

Is  added  to  her  wounds.  I think  withall  ' . 

That  m.an  V hands-woiJd  in  my  Caule  be  active. 

And  here  fom  gracious  Englt^d  have  I ofter 
Of  goodly  Thoufiuids.  But  for  all  this, 

When  I ihall  tread  upon  the  Tirahts  head, 

Or  wear  it  on  my  Sword  5 yet  my  poor  Country  < 

Will  fiifFer  under  greater  Tkanny 
Than  what  it  fuffers  now. 

Macd,  It  cannot  be. 

AUh\  Alas  I find  my  Nature  fo  ihclin'd 
To  Vfice,  that  foul  Macbeth  when  I fhall  rule, 

Will  feem  as  white  as  Snow. 

Alacd.  There  cannot  in  all  ranfacktHell  be  found’  • 

A Devil  equal  to  Macbeth. 

Male.  1 grant  him  bloody  fiHe,  deceiptful  malitious, 

And  participating  in  (ome  fins  too  horrid  to  name  5 
But  there’s  no  bottom,  'no  depths  in  my  ill  appetite. 

If  fuch  a one  be  fit  to  govern,  (peak?' 

Alacd.  O Scctlmd^  Scotlaffd.  when  (lialt  thou  fee  day  again 
Since  that  the  trueft  lllue  of  thy  Throne, 

Difclaims  his  Virtue  to  avoid  the  Crown  ?' 

Your  Pv.oyal  Father 

Was  a mod:  Saint-like  King  5 the  Queen  that  bore  you, 

Oitner  upon  her  Knees,  than  on  her  Feet, 

Dy’d  everyday  file  liv’d.  Fare  thee  well,,  ' - 

Thcfc  Evils  thou  repeat’d:  upon  thy  felf,  ' - 


Hath- 


Hath  banlfht  me  from  Scotland.  O my  bread ! 

Thy  hope  ends  here. 

Male.  Macduff  this  Noble  Paflion 
Child  of  Integrity  hath  from  my  Soul 
Wip’d  the  black  fcruples,  reconcil’d  my  Thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.  Macbeth 
By  many  of  thefc  Trains  hath  fought  to  win  me 
Into  his  Power  : And  modeft  wilHom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  hafte.  But  now 
I put  my  felt  to  thy  direftion^  and 
Unfpeak  mine  own  Detraftion.  I abjure 
The  taunts  and  blames  I laid  upon  my  . . 

For  ftrangers  to  my  Nature.  What  I am  truly 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  Countreys  to  command. 

The  gracious  Edward  has  lent  Seymour^ 

And  ten  thoufand  Men.  WJiy  are  you  filent  ? 

Macd^  Such  welcom  and  unwelcom  things  at  once 
Are  Subjeds  for  my  Wonder  not  my  Speech, 

My  grief  and  Joy  contefting  in  my  bofom, 

I find  that  I can  Icarce  my  tongue  command,  • ^ 

When  two  Streams  meet  the  Waters  at  a ftand. 

Male.  Affiftance  granted  by  that  pious  King 
Muft  be  fuccefiful,  he  who  by  his  touch. 

Can  cure  our  Bodies  of  a foul  Difeafo, 

Can  by  juft  force  ftiddue  a Traitors  Mind, 

Power  tupernatural  is  unconfin^d. 

Macd.  If  his  Compaffibn  does  on  Men  Diftas^d 
Eftbd  fuch  Cures , What  Wonders  will  he  do. 

When  to  Compaffion  he  ads  Juftice  too  ? - \ExennU 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Seatou. 

Macb.  Seaton-i  go  bid  the  Army  March. 

Seat.  The  pofture  of  Affairs  requires  your  Prefence; 

Macb.  But  the  Indofpofition  of  my  Wife 
Detains  me  here. 

Seat.  TffEnemy  is  upon  our  borders,  Scctknd^sm  dangetv 

Macb.  So  is  my  Wife,  and  I am  doubly  fb. 

I am  fick  in  her,  and  my  Kingdom  too, 

Seatm  . H 2 


Sc.it on.  Sifi  ’ ' . * ■ 

AUcb.  The  Spur  of  my  Ambition  prompts  me  to  go 
And  make  my  Kingdom  fafe,  but  Love  which  (bftens  me 
To  pity  her  in  her  diftrefs,  curbs  my  Refolves. 

Sc.it.  He  s rtrangely  dilbrder’d/ 
yi/.u'b.  Yet  why  ilioukl  Love  fince  confin’d,  defire 
To  controul  Ambition,  for  whofe  fpreading  hopes 
The  world’s  too  narrow,  It  fhall  not.  Great  Fires 
Put  out  the  Lefs  5 Seaton  go  bid  my  Grooms 
Make  ready  ^ He  not  delay  my  going. 

Scat-  I go. 

Mach.  Stay  Seaton^  flay,  Compaffion  calls  me  back. 

Seaton-  He  looks  and  moves  difbrceily. 

Macb.  rienotgoyet.  < Enter  a Sa*vant^ 

Seat.  Well  Sir.  whiJ^ersM^choth 

Jlfacb.  Is  the  Queen  afleep  ? . , 

Seat.  What  makes  ’em  whifper  and  his  countenance  change > 
Fethaps  (bme  new  defign  has  had  ill  fucceis. 

A/arb.  Seaton^  Go  fee  what  pollure  ow  Aiiaiis  are  in. 

Seat.  I (hall,,  and  give  you  notice  Sir.  \^Exit  Seat^ 

[Enter  Macbeth.'] 

Aiacb.  How  docs  my  Gentle  Love  ^ 
hady  Mb.  Duncan  is  dead.. 

Aiacb.  No  words  of  that. 

Lady  Alb.  And  yet  to  Me  he  Lives. 

His  fatal  Ghoft  is  now  my  fhadow,  and  puiTucs  me 
Where  c’rc  I go.  ^ . 

Afacb.  It  cannot  be  My  Dear, 

Your  Fears  have  misinform’d  your  eyes. 

Lady  Alb.  See  there , Believe  your  own. 

Why  do  yon  follow  Me  ? I did  not  do  it. 

Aiacb.  Meihinks  there’s  nothing. 

Lady  Alb.  If  you  have  Valour  torce  him  hcncc;^ 

Holc^,  hold,  he’s  gone.  Now  you  look  flrangely. 

Afach.  ’Tis  the  ftrange  error  of  your  E}^es.. 

Lady  Alb.  But  the  ftrange  error  of  my  Eyes- 
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Proceeds  from  the  ftrange  Aftion  of  your  Hands, 

Diftradtion  does  by  fits  poffefs  my  head, 

Becaufe  a Crown  unjuftly  covers  it. 

I ftand  fo  high  that  I am  giddy  grown. 

A Mift  does  cover  me,  as  Clouds  the  tops 
Of  Hills.  Let  us  get  down  apace. 

Mack  If  by  your  high  afcent  you  giddy  grow, 

Tis  when  you  caft  your  Eyes  on  things  below. 

Lady  Mb.  You  may  in  Peace  refign  the  ill  gained  Crown; 
Why  fhould  you  labour  ftill  to  be  unjuft  ? 

There  has  been  too  much  Blood  already  fpilt. 

Make  not  the  Subjefts  Viftims  to  your  guilt. 

Macb»  Can  you  think  that  a crime,  which  you  did  once 
Provoke  me  to  commit,  had  not  your  breath 
Blown  my  Ambition  up  into  a Flame 
Tiuncan  had  yet  been  living. 

Lady  Mb.  You  were  a Man. 

And  by  the  Charter  of  your  Sex  you  fliou’d 
Have  govern’d  me,  there  was  more  crime  in  you 
When  you  obey’d  my  Councels,  then  I contrafted 
By  my  giving  it.  Refign  your  Kingdom  now. 

And  with  your  Crown  put  off  your  guilt. 

Mach.  Refign  the  Crown,  and  with  it  both  our  Lives- 
I muft  have  better  Councellors. 

Lady  Mb.  What,  your  Witches  ? 

Curie  on  your  Meffengers  of  Hell.  Their  Breath 
Infedled  firft  my  Breaft  : See  me  no  more. 

As  King  your  Crown  fits  heavy  on  your  Head, 

But  heavier  on  my  Heart : I have  had  too  much 
Of  Kings  already.  See  the  Ghoft  again.  [Ghojl  appears^ 
Mach.  Now  fhe  relapfes.  , ^ 

Lady  Mb.  Speak  to  him  if  thou  canft; 

Thou  look’ft  on  me,  andftiew’ft  thy  wounded  breaft- 
Shew  it  the  Mi  rderer. 

- Muck  Within  there.  Ho.  [Enter  Worn'Cn. 

Lady  Mk  Am  I tahe  Prifoner  ? then  the  Battle’s  loft.  [Exitt^ 


Macbeth  led  out 
by  Women* 

Macbeth^ 
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Macb.  She  does  from  D^/w/^r-dcath  to  fickne(s  grieve, 
And  fhall  from  Malcams  death  her  health  receive. 

When  by  a Viper  bitten,  - nothing's  good 
To  cure  the  venom  but  a Vipers  blood. 

\ Enter  Malcom^  and  Lefjox^ 

I Meeting  *them_.  ^ ^ * 

Micd.  Sec  who,  comes  here!'  . - - 

Male.  My  Gonntrey*man^  but  yet  I know  him  not; 

Macd.  My  ever  Gentle  Couzin!  Welcom. 

Male.  I know  him  now. 

Kind  Heaven  remove  the  Means  that  makes  us  ftrangers. 

Lcu.^  Amen.  ‘ . , - / - 

Macd.  \Vhat  looks  does  Scotland  bear?  • 

Le;/.  Alas  poor  Countrey,  almoft  afraid  to  know  it  (elf.  ^ 

It  can*^t  be  calhd  our  Mother  but  our  Grave  5 where  nothing, 
But  who  knows  nothing  is  once  ften  to'finile?.  > '' 

Wherelighs,  and  groans,  and  fhrieks  that  tend  the  air;  ' ' 

Are  made,  not  matk'd;  where  violent  (oitow  feems  * * . 

A Modern  Extafie  : there  Bells 

Are  always  ringing,  and  no  Man  asksTor  whom  5 

There  good  Mens  lives  expire  e^re  they  ficken.  ' ■*  . 

Macd.  Oh  Relatiohh  too  nice,  and*  yet  too  true.' 

Male.  What  s the  neweft  grief  ? ■ - • 

Len.  That  of  an  hours  age  is  out  of  date,  ' 

Each  Minute  brings  a new  onei 

Macd.  How  does  my  Wife?  - , ' / 

Le^i.  Why  well'.  * ^ 

And  all  my  Children  ?•  • _ ^ "' 

Len.  Well  too.  ' • * 

• Maed.  'lihc  Tiranthas  not  qiiarrelhd  at  their  peace  ? 

Lcri.  No,  they  were  well  at  peace  when  I left  ^eni 
Macd.  Be  not  (b  (paring  of  your  fpcech.  How  goedt? 

Len.  When  I came'hither  to  tranfporf  the  tidings. 

Which  I have  heavily  born,  there  ran  a-runroiir 
Of  many  Worthy  Men  that  rofe  Into  a head, 

Whreh  w^as  to  my  Belief  5 witnefs  the  rather. 

For  that  I law  the  Tirants  Power  a foot. 

Now,  is  the  time  of  help  5 your  Eye 

Would  create  Soldiers,  and  make  Women  fight.  Mule. 
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Mate.  Be‘t  their  Comfort, 

We  are  coming  thither  : Gracious  Efigla»d  hath 
Lent  us  good  Seymour,  and  ten  thouland  Men. 

Lc».  Wou'dI  cou‘d  anfwer  this  comfort  with  the  like 
But  I have  words. 

That  would  be  utter'd  in  the  defart  air,  . 

Where  no  Mans  ear  ftiouldhear'em. 

Macd.  What  concern  they  ? the  general  caufe, 

Or  is't  a grief  due  to  (bme  Angle  bread  ? 

Len:  All  honed  Minds  mud  ihare  in't  5 
But  the  main  part  pertains  to  you. 

Macd:  If  it  be  mine,  keep  it  not  from  Me. 

Le»:  Let  not  your  ears  condemn  my  tongue  for  ever. 

When  they  lhall  poffels  them  with  the  heavied  found 
That  ever  yet  they  heard.  - . 

Macd:  At  once  I guels,  yet  am  afraid  to  know, 
ten:  Your  Cadle  is  forpriz'd,  your  Wife  and  Children". 
Savagely  Murder'd  : to  relate  the  Manner, 

Were  to  increafe  the  Butchery  of  them. 

By  adding  to  their  fall  the  Death  of  You. 

Male:  Merciful  Heaven!  'Hohlt Macduff 
Give  forrow  words  ^ the  grief  that  does  not  fpeak, 

Whifpers  the  o’re  charg!d  heart,  and  bids  it  break.' 

Macd:  My  Children  too  ? 

Len:  Your  Wife,  and  both  your  Children, 

Macd:  And  I not  with  them  dead  r Both,  both  my  Children 
Did  you  fay  5 my  Tvs'o? 

Len:  I have  (aid, 

Macd:  Be  comforted  5 

Let’s  make  us  Cordials  of  our  great  Revenues, 

To  cure  this  deadly  Grief. 

Macd:  He  has  no  Children,  nor  can  he  feel 
A fathers  Grief  : Did  you  fay  all  my  Children? 

Oh  hellifh  ravenous  Kite ! all  three  at  one  f\voop ! 

- Male:  Difpute  it  like  a Man. 

Macd:  I fhall.j 

But  I muft  firft  too  feel  it  as  a Man. 

' I cannot  but  remember  flich  things  were. 


And  were  moft  precious  to  me  : Did  Heaven  look  oa. 

And  would  not  take  their  part  ? finful  'Macduff^ 

They  were  all  ftruck  for  thee  3 for  thee  they  fell : 

Not  for  their  own  offences  5 but  for  thine. 

Jlfalc:  Let  this  give  Edges  to  our  Swords  5 let -your  tears 
Become  Oyl  to  our  kindled  Rage. 

Macd\  Oh  I could  play  the  Woman  with  my  Eyes,  - ' 
And  brag  on’t  with  my  tongue  5 kind  Heavens  bring  this 
Dire  Friend  of  Scotland^  and  my  folf  face  to  face. 

And  (et  him  within  the  reach  of  my  keen  Sword. 

And  if  he  outlives  that  hour,  may  Heaven  forgive 
His  fins,  and  punifii  Me  for  his  effape. 

Male:  Let  s haften  to  the  Army,  fince  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  fall. 

Macd.  Heaven  give  our  quarrel  but  as  good  (uccefs 
As  it  hath  Juftice  in’t  : Kind  Powers  above 
Grant  Peace  to  us,  whilft  we  take  his  away  5 
The  Night  is  long  that  never  finds  a'Day.  {Exeunt: 


ACT.  V.  Seen.  I. 

[Enter  Seaton,  and  a Lady.3 

Lady:  1 have  (ecn  her  rife  ftom  her  bed,  throw  ’■ 

Her  Night-Gown  on  her,  unlock  her  Clolet,  ‘ 

Take  forth  Paper,  fold  it,  write  upon’t,  read  it. 

Afterwards  Seal  it,  and  again  return  to  Bed,  ] 

Yet  all  this  while  in  a mofl:  fad:  deep. 

Seat:  ’Tisdrange  fhe  fhould  receive  tlie  Benefit 
Of  deep,  and  do  the  Efteds  of  waking. 

In  this  diforder  what  at  any  time  haye  : 

You  heard  her  fay? 

Lady.  That  Sir,  which  I will  not  report  of  her. 

Seat:  You  may  to  Me;  and  ’tis  mod  meet  you  fhou’d. 
Lady.  Neither  to  You,  nor  anyone  living; 

Having  no  witnefs  to  confirm  my  Speech. 


Enter 
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(^£«/f»*Lady  Macb'eth.3 

Sec  here  (he  comes  : oblerve  her,  and  ftand  cloft. 

Seat.  You  (ce  her  eyes  are  open. 

Lady.  Ay,  But  her  Senfc  is  (hut. 

Seat.  What  is’t  (he  does  now  ? look  how  (he  rubs  her  hands 
Lady.  It  is  an  accuftom’d  aftion  with  her  to  feem 
Thus  wafhing  her  hands  : I have  knotvn 
Her  continue  in  this  a quarter  of  an  hour. 

Lady  Mb.  Yet  out,  out,  here’s  a f^t. 

Seat.  Heark,  (he  (peaks. 

Lady  Mb.  Out,  out,  out  I (ay.  One,  two  : Nay  thcH 
Tis  time  to  do’t  : Fy  ray  Lord,  fy,  a Soldier, 

And  affraidi*  what  need  we  fear?  who  knows  it? 

There’s  none  dares  call  our  Power  to  account : 

Yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  Man  had 
So  much  Blood  in  him. 

Seat.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Lady  Mb.  Macduff  hid.  once  a Wife  5 where  is  (he  now  ? 
Will  the(e  Hands  n’ere  be  clean  ? Fy  my  Lord, 

You  (poll  all  with  this  ftarting  : Yet  here’s 
A (meU  of  blood  j not  all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia 
Will  (wceten  this  little  Hand.  Oh,  Oh,  Oh. 

[_Exit. 

Seen.  II. 

Enter  Donalbain  and  Fleau,  met  by  Lenox. 

Len.  Is  not  that  DONALBAIN  and  young  Flean^Banquo’s  Son. 
Don.  Who  is  this  my  worthy  Friend? 

Len.  I by  your  pre(ence  feel  my  hopes  full  blown, 

Which  hitherto  have  been  but  in  the  Bud. 

What  happy  gale  has  brought  you  here  to  (ee 
Your  Fathers  Death  Reveng’d  ? 

Don.  Hearing  of  aid  fent  by  the  Englifi  King, 

To  check  the  Tirants  Infolence  3 I am  come 
From  Ireland : 

Flea.  And  I from  France,  we  are  but  newly  met. 

Don.  Where’s  my  Brother  ? 
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Lcff-  He  and  the  Good  Macdf/jf  are  with  the  Army 
Behind  the  Wood.  ’ ‘ ; 

Do».  What  do  s the  Tyrant  now  ? 

Leff-  He  ftiongly  Fortifies  in  , 

Some  fay  he  is  Mad,,  others  whp  Love^  him  lefs, 

Call  itaV^aliant  Fury^  but  what  eVc  ^ , 

The  matter  is,  there  is  a Civil  War 
Within  his  Bolbm  ^ and  he  finds  his  Crown 
Sit  loole  about  him  ; His  Power  grow's  le(s. 

His  Fear  grows-greateiTtilb^ 

Do>7-  Lets  KaTtcaiid  meet  niy  Erpther, 

My  Intcreft  is  Grafted  into' his,  ^ ' ' , \ ^ \ 

And  cannot  Grow  without  it.  . 

Le7i,  So  may  you  both  Out-grow  unlucky  Chance, 

And  may  the  Tyrant’s  Fall  that  Giwvth  Advance.  • , ‘ • 

- ' rExeuTh^ 

■ : ' Scene  HI.  ■ ^ "-y 
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Enter  Hlacbeth^  Seat.  and  AttCTidants* 


JlLtd.  Bring  m.e  no  more  Reports : Let  em  flie  all  ' ' •• 
Till  B}r77af?7  Wood  remove  to  Duri^nane 
I cannot  fear.  What’s  the  Boy  Malcome  ? What 
Are  all  the  E>7gUJI)  ^ Are  they  not  of  Women 
Born  ? And  t all  (uch  I am  Invincible, 

Then  flie  falfe  Thanes^  - - * • • 

By  your  Revolt  you  have  inflam’d  my  Rage, 

And  now  have  Borrowed  EfigUjh  Blood  to  quench  it. 

E7!ter  a Meffcttgcr* 

Now  Friend,  what  means  thy  change  of  Countenance  r' 
There  are  Ten  ThoulaiKl:>  Sir^  » 

What,  Ghofts  ? • ' _ 

Jifejf.  No,  Aimed  men. 

Aiucb,  But  flich  as  (hall  he  Ghofts  e re  it  be  Night. 

Art  thou  turn’d  Coward  too,  fince  I made  thee  Captain : 
Go  Blufh  away  thy  palenefs,  I am  (ure  r • . h 

Thy  Hands  are  of  another  Colour  5 thou  hAU  Hancb " \ 

Of  Blood,  but  Looks  of  Milk* 


C 5P] 

Meff.  The  EffgtiJI)  Force  fo  pleaft  you— ^ 

Macb.  Take  thy  Face  hence. 

He  has  Infefted  me  with  Fear 
I am  fure  to  die  by  none  of  Woman  morn. 

And  yet  the  Englijt}  Drums  beat  an  Alarm, 

As  fatal  to  my  Life  as  are  the  Crokes 

Of  Ravens,  when  they  Flutter  about  the  Windows 

Of  departing  men. 

My  Hopes  are  great,  and  yet  me-thinks  I feat 
My  Subjefts  cry  out  Curies  on  my  Name, 

Which  like  a North-\yind  leems  to  blaft  my  Hopes.’ 

Seat,  That  Wind  is  a contagious  Vapour  exhal’d  from  Blood; 

Enter  Second  Meffengen 

What  News  more? 

2.  Me^.  All’s  confirm’d  my  Leige,  that  was  Reported. 
Macb.  And  my  Relblves  in  Ipite  of  Fate  (hall  be  as  firmly. 
Send  out  more  Horle  5 and  Scour  the  Country  round. 

How  do  s my  Wife  ? 

Seat.  Not  lb  Sick,  my  Lord,  as  She  is  Troubled 
With  difturbing  Fancies,  that  keep  Her  from  Her  reft. 

Mack  And  I,  me-thinks,  am  Sick  of  her  Difeafe  : 

Seaton  QtnAoMf.,  Captain,  the  flie  from  thee : 

Wou’d  (he  were  well,  I’de  quickly  win  the  Field. 

Stzy  Seaton,  ftay.  Lie  bear  you  company, 

The  EnglrJI)  cannoHong  maintain  the  Fight  3 . 

They  come  not  here  to  Kill,  bnt  to  be  Slain  5 
Send  out  our  Scouts. 

Seat.  Sir,  I am  gone. 

A^de']  Not  to  Obey  your  Orders,  but  the  Call  of  Juftice. 

lie  to  the  EngltJ!)  Train  whole  Hopes  are  built 

Upon  their  Caufe,  and  not  on  Witches  Prophefies.  [_Exit, 

■ Macb.  Poor  Thanes,  you  vainly  hope  for  Vidory : 

Youl  find  Macbeth  Invincible  3 or  if  ^ 

He  can  be  O’recome,  it  mull  be  then 
By  Eirnam  Oaks,  and  not  by  Englilh^men. 
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{Exit. 

Scene. 
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Seen.  IV. 

Enter  Mcilconfy  Do>talhaj>t^  ScymoY-i  Miteduff^  Lemx^ 

FkiW^  Sotddicrs. 

M.ilc.  The  Sun  fhall  fee  us  Drain  the  Tyrants  Blood 
And  Dry  up  Scotlwds  Tears : How  miKh  we  are 
Oblig'd  to  Euglund^  which  like  a kind  Neighbour 
Lift’s  us  up  when  we  were  F all’n  below 
Our  own  Recovery. 

Seym.  What  Wood  is  this  before  us? 

Male.  The  Wood  of  Sirnam* 

Seym.  Let  every  Souldier  hew  him  down  a-  Bought  ' 

And  bear’t  before  him  : By  that  we  may 
Keep  the  Number  ot  our  Force  undifoovec’d 
By  the  Enemy. 

Male.  It  (hall  be  done.  We  Learn  no  more. then  that 
The  Confident  Tyrant  keeps  ftill  in  Dmjirune^ 

And  will  endure  a Seige., 

He  is  of  late  grown  Confoious  of  his  Guilt,  ’ 

Which  makes  him  make  that  City  his  Place  of  Refug.c". 

Maed,  He ’1  find  even  there  but  little  Safety  ^ ’ 

His  very  Subjects  will  aginfthim  R ife..  ^ ■ 

So  I'ravellers  Flic  to  an  Aged  Barn 

For  Shelter  from  the  Rain  when  the  next  Shock 

Of  V/ind  throws  Down  that  Roof  upon  their  Heads, 

From  which  they  hop’d  for  Succour. 

Lc^.  The  wretched  Kernes  which  now  like  BoUghs  arc  ty’4 
To  forc’d  Obedience  5 will  when  our  Swords 
Have  Cut  thofo  Bonds,  ftart  from  Obedience.. 

Male.  May  the  Event  make  gpod'our  GuefS  r 

Maed.  Itmuft,  unlefs  our  Refolutions  fail 
They!  kindle,  Sir,  their  juft  Revenge  at  ours: 

Which  double  Flame  will  Singe  the  Wings  of  all. 

The  Tyrants  hopes,  depriv’d  of  thofe  Supports, 

He’l  quickly  Fall; 

Seym.  Let’s  all  Retire  to  our  Commands  y our  Breath' 

Spent 


Spent  inDifcouife  does  but  defer  his  Death, 

And  but  delays  our  Vengeance, 

Macd.  Come  let’s  go. 

The  fwifteft  haft  is  for  Revenge  too  flow. 

[EXiHHt. 

Enter  Jt^acheth,  and  Souldkrs. 

Ufacb.  Hang  out  our  Banners  proudly  o’re  the  W all. 

The  Cry  is  ftill,  they  Come : Our  Caftles  Strength 

Will  Laugh  a Siege  to  Scorn : Here  let  thcmdie 

Till  Famine  eat  them  up : Had  Seaton  ftill 

Been  ours,  and  others  who  now  Increaft  the  Number 

Of  our  Enemies,  we  might  have  met  ’em 

Face  to  Face.  [Noife  within^ 

What  Noife  is  that  > 

Ser.  It  feems  the  Cry  of  Women. 

Mach.  I have  almoft  forgot  the  Tafte  of  Fears, 

The  time  has  been  that  Dangers  have  been  my  Familiars. 
Wherefoie  was  that  Cry?. 

Ser.  Great,  Sir,  the  Queen  is  Dead. 

Mach.  She  Ihould  have  Di’d  hereafter, 

I brought  Her  here,  to  fee  my  Viftines,  not  to  Die, 

To  Morrow,  to  Morrow,,  and  to  Morrow, 

Creeps  in.  a ftealing  pace  from  Day  to  Day,, 

To  the  laft  Minute  of  Recorded  Time : . j 

• And  all  our  Y efterdays  have  lighted  F ools 
To  their  Eternal  Homes.-  Out,  out  that  Candle, 

Life’s  but  a Walking  Shaddow,  a poor  Player 
That  Struts  and  Frets  his  Hour  upon  the  Stage,, 

And  then  i s Heard  no  more.  It  is  a Tale 

Told  by  an  Ideot,  full  of  Sound  and  Fury 

Signifying  Nothing.  \Enter  aMejJenger.' 

Thou  comeft  to  ufe  thy  Tongue : Thy  Story  quicWy. 

Mejf.  Let  my  Eyes  fpeak  what  they  havefcen, ' 

For  my  Tongue  cannot. 

Mach.  Thy  Eyes  fpeak  Terror,  let  thy  Tongue  expound. 
Their  Language,'  or  be  for  ever  Dumb.. 

Meff.  As  I did  ftand  my  Watch  upon  the  Hill, 
riookt  towards  Birnam.,  and^anon  me  thoughts 


. [A:i  ... 

The  Wood  began  to  move;  * 

Mad.  Lyar  and  Slave. 

Mejp  Let  me  endure  your  Wrath  iPt  be  not  Co  : 

Within  this  three  Mile  may  you  lee  it  coming, 

Ifay^  amoving  Grove. 

Afacb.  If  thou  (peakft  Falle , fll  (end  thy  Sou! 

To  th  ojher  World  to  meet  with  moving  Woods, 

And  walidng  Forrefcs^ 

There  toPoilefi  what  it  but  Dreamt  of  here* 

If  thy  S^cch  be  true,  I care  not  if  thou  doeft 
The  fame  for  me.  I now  begin 
To  doubt  the  Equivocation  of  the  Fiend, 

They  bid  me  not  -to  fear  till  Birnam  Wood 
Should  come  to  Danfmane : And  now  a Wood 
Is  on  its  March  this  way,5  'Arm,  Arm* 

Since  thus  a Wood  do  s in  a March  appear,  , . 

There  is  no  Flying  hence,  norTarrjing  here : 

Methinks  I now  grow  weary  of  the  Sun, 

And  wi(h  the  Worlds  great  Glals  of  Life  were  run# 

{Exeunll  - 

Scene.  VI. 

Enter  Aialcor/ie^  Seymonr^  AUcdnff^  Lenox^  , 

DonalhAW:,  and  their  Army  with  Boughs. 

Afalc:  Here  we  are  near  enough  5 throw  down 
Your  Leafie  Skreens 

And  fhew  like  tho(e  you  are.  You  worthy  Uncle 
Shall  with  my  Brother  and  the  Noble  Le^iox^ 

March  in  the  Van,  whilft  Valiant  Seymour 
And  my  Self,  make  up  the  Gro(s  of  the  Array, 

And  follow  you  with  fpeed.  f 

Sey.  Fare  well  3 the  Monfter  has  forlbok  his  hold  and  comes 
To  offer  Battle. 

Macd\  Let  him  come  on  3 his  Title  now 
Sits  Loofe  about  him,  like  a Giants  Robe  - 

Upon  a Dwarfiih  Thief.  .Enter 


[<^3] 

Enter  Macbethl 

Mach.  *Tis  too  Ignoble,  and  too  baft  to  Flie  5 
Who’s  he  that  is  not  of  a Woman  Born, 

For  filch  a one  I am  to  ftar,  or  none. 

Enter  Lenox. 

Len.  Kind  Heaven,  I thank  thee;  have  I found  thee  here 
Oh  Scotland  ! Scotland  ! mayft  thou  owe  thy  juft 
Revenge  to  this  (harp  Sword,  or  this  bleft  Minute. 

Mach.  Retire  fond  Man,  I wou’d  not  Kill  thee. 

Why  ftiould  Faulcons  prey  on  Flies  ? 

It  is  below  Macbeth  to  Fight  with  Men^ 

Len.  But  not  to  Murder  Women. 

Macb.  Lenox,  I pitty  thee,  thy  Arm’s  too  weak. 

Len:  This  Arm  has  hitherto  found  good  Succels 
On  your  Minifters  of  Blood,  who  Murder’d 
Macduffs  Lady,  and  brave  Banquo : 

Art  thou  lefs  Mortal  then  they  were?  Or  more 
Exempt  from  Punilhment  ? Eecaufe  thou  moft 
Deftrv’ft  it.  Have  at  thy  Life. 

Mack  Since  then  thou  art  in  Love  with  Death,  I will 
Vouchfafe  it  thee.  [rhey Jjght,  Lenox  fallsi 

Thou  art  of  Woman  Born,  I’m  lure.  [Exit  Macb. 

Len:  Oh  my  dear  Country,  Pardon  me  that  I, 

Do  in  a Caufe  fo  great,  fo  quickly  Die.  [Diet. 

Enter  Macduff. 

Maed:  This  way  the  Noile  is,  T yrant  (hew  thy.  Face, 

If  thou  be ’ft  Slain  and  by  no  hand  of  Mine, 

My  Wife'and  Childrens  Ghofts  will  haunt  me  for ’t. 

I cannot  Strike 

At  wretched  Slaves,  who  fell  their  Lives  for  Pay; 

No,  my  Revenge  lhallfeek  a Nobler  Prey. 

• ‘ Through 
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Through  all  the  Paths  of  Death,  I’le  (earch  him  out : 

Let  me  but  find  him , Fortune.  QEx/#. 

Enter  Malcom,  and  Seyntor. 

Sey.  This  way,  Great  Sir,  the  Tyrants  People  Fight 
With  Fear  as  great  as  is  his  Guilt. 

RLilr.  See  who  Lies  here  i the  Noble  Lewar  llain, 

What  Storm  has  brought  this  Blood  over  our 
Rising  hopes. 

Sey.  Reftrain  your  Paffion,  Sir,  let’s  to  our  Men, 

Thole  who  in  Noble  Caules  fall,  deleave 
Our  Pitty,  not  our  Sorrow. 

He  bid  Ibme  Body  bear  the  Body  furtlier  hence. 

\Exeunt. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mack  Why  ihouldl  play  the  R»man  Fool  and  Fall, 

On  my  own  Sword,  while  I have  living  Foes 
To  Conquer  j my  Wounds  fhew  better  upon  them. 

Enter  Macduf. 

■ : 

- .t  > 

Macd.  Turn  Hell-Hound,  Turn. 

Mach.  Of  all  Men  elle,  I have  avoided  Thee  y 
But  get  thee  back,  my  Soul  is  too  much  clog’d 
With  Blood  of  thine  already., 

Macd.  rie  have  no  Words,  thy  Villanies  are  worfe 
Then  ever  yet  were  Punilht  with  a Curie. 

Mach.  Thou  mayft  as  well  attempt  to  Wound  the  Air, 

As  me  5 my  Deftiny’s  relerv’d  for  Ibme  Immortal  Power, 

And  I mull:  Fall  by  Miracle  5 1 cannot  Bleed. 

Macd.  Have  thy  black  Deeds  then  turn’d  thee  to  a Devil. 
Macb.  Thou  wouldft  but  lhare  the  Fate  of  Lenox. 

Macd.  Is  Lenox  ■flain?and  by  a Hand  that  would  Da.mn_all  it  kills. 
But  thattheir  Caule  preferves  ’em. 

Macb  I have  a Prophecy  lecures  my  Life. 

Macd.  I have  another  which  tells  me  I fhall  have  his  Blood, 
Who  firft  (bed  mine.  Macb. 
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l^ach.  None  of  Woman  born  can  fpill  my  Blood. 

Macd-  Then  let  the  Devils  tell  thee,  Macduff 
Was  from  his  Mothers  Womb  untimely  Ript. 

Mach,  Curft  be  that  Tongue  that  tells  me  fo. 

And  double  Damn’d  be  they  who  with  a double  fence 
Make  Promifes  to  our  Ears,  and  Break  at  laft 
That  Promift  to  our  fight : I will  not  Fight  with  thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thy  felf  a Prifoner  to  be  Led  about 
The  World,  and  Gaz’d  on  as  a Monfter,  a Monfter 
More  Deform’d  then  ever  Ambition  Fram’d,, 

Or  T yrannie  could  fliape. 

JMacb.  I (corn  to  Yield.  I will  in  (pite  of  Enchantment 
Fight  with  thee,,  though  Birnam  Wood  be  come 
To  Dunfinami 

And  thou  art  of  no  Woman  Born,  He  try. 

If  by  a Man  it  be  thy  Fate  to  Die.  ^hey  Fights  Macbeth 

^ falls  n^hey  Jimtt  within 
Macd»  This  for  my  Royal  Mafter  Duncarty 
Thisfor  mydearefl  Fiiend  my  Wife, 

This  for  tho(e  Pledges  of  our  Loves,  my  Children. 

Hark  I hear  a Noi(e,  (ure  there  are  more  cut  within,^ 

Reftrves  to  Conquer. 

He  as  a Trophy  bear  away  his  Sword,, 

To  witnefs  my  Revenge.  [Exit  Macdnffl 

Macb*  Farewell  vain  World,  aiid  what’s  moft  vain  in  it, 

[Ambition  Diesi^ 

Enter  Malcolm^  Stymoi^r^  Don  alba  Wy  Fie  any  Sea*^ 
tony  and  Souldievs* 

Male.  I Macduff  I em 

In  doubt  for  him  5 for  LenoxV-mt  in  grief.  / 

Seym.  Cov£.d^v  Lenox ^ Sir,  is  nobly  Slain  r ‘ ‘ 

They  who  in  Noble  Cau(hs  fall,  deferve  , 

Our  Pity,  notour  Sorrow-  Lc  ok  where  the  Tyrant  isi* 

Seat.  The  Witches,  Sw,  witli  alLhe  Power  of  Hell^ 

Could  not  pre(erve  him  from  the  tfedv  of  Heavoi.. 
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EntCi'  JUacduff" with  Muheths  Stvord. 

lHacd.  Long  Wv€  Malcolr/f,  King  of  Scotland.,  Ibypu  arc  j 
And  though  I fhould  not  Boaft,  that  one 
Whom  Guilt  might  eafily  weigh  down,  fell  ■ '* 

By  my  Hand  5 yet  here  i preftnt  you  with  ■ ‘; 

The  T yrams  Sword,  to  fhew  that  Heaven  appointed 
Me  to  take  Revenge  for  you,  and  all  - • : 

That  Suffered  by  his  Power.  . • 

Alalc.  Macduff,  we  have  more  Ancient  Records 
Then  this  of  yoiu'  fuccelsful  Courage. 

Macd>  "Now  Scotland,  thou  (halt  fte  bright  Day  again/ 

That  Cloud's  remov'd  that  did  Ecclipfe  thy  Sun,  ■ 

And  Rain  down  Blood  upon  thee:  As  your  Arms 

Did  all  contaibute  to  this  Viftory  5 . ; 

So  let  your  Voices  all  concur  t&give  ■ ' - 

OneJojTul  Acclamation. 

Long  Live  Malcolm,  King  of  Scotland: 

Male.  We  fliall  not  make  a large  Expence  of  time 
Before  we.Reckon  with’your  leverd  Loves,  ' ’ 

And  make  us  even  with  you.-  and  Kinfman,  ; 

Henceforth  be  Earls,  the  firft  that  ever  Scotland  . 

Saw  Honour'd  with  that  Title : And  may  they  ftill  Flourilh 
On  your  Families  though  like  the  Laurels, 

You  have  Wfon  to  Da}V  they  Spring  from  a Field  of  Blood.' 
Drag  his  Body  hence,  and  let  it  Hang  upon 
A Pinnacle  in  Dunfinane,  to  fhew 
To  (hew  to  future'Ages  what  to  thofe  is  doe. 

Who  others  Right,  by  LawlefsPower  purfue. 

Macd.  So  may  kind  Fortune  Crown  your  Raign  with  Peace,. 
As  it  has  Crown'd  your  Armies  with  Succefs.  j , — ’ ' - 

And  may  the  Peoples  Prayers  friir  wait  on  you. 

As  all  their  Curfos'did  Macbeth  purfue  : 

His  Vice  fhaU  make  your  Virtue  fhine  more  Bright, 

As  a Fair  Day  fucce.eds  a Stormy  Night. 

FINIS.  AUhs  Yi. 


Lvx 

^,0A\NIV>VV  .jgWi 


Elizabeth 


i?  v50 

